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L E * E. R XXXVIIL 


Fanny Meapows to Lady GRESHAM: 


» 4 Dear! I bye loſt chat Peace 
which had begun to diffuſe 


itſelf through my Breaſt! O, why is 
Lord Rutland the moſt excellent of 
his Sex? Why am I placed in a Si- 
tuation ſo far beneath him, that I dare 
not gaze at the glorious Heights to 

Vo“. II. B which 
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which he is raifed by Virtue? My 
Lucy, had it not been for his Inter- 
- poſition, 1 had fallen a Prey to the 
artful Deſigns of a cruel Seducer. 
He knew not, that it was the unfor- 
tunate Girl who had already been ſo 
much indebted to his Bounty ; it was 
the native Benevolence of his Heart 
that preſerved me*, O, I owe him 
more than it is in my Power to re- 
pay! May the Almighty ſhower down 
every Bleſſing on his Head! Can I 
find my Eſteem increafed, and my 
Love diminiſhed? Surely it is im- 
poſſible. Yet I endeavour to ſubdue 
every rebellious Inclination. My Arm 
is healed, but alas! my Heart is more 
deeply wounded; yet by the Aſſiſ- 
tance of Heaven my Duty ſhall be 
triumphant. —My Letter ſhall not be 
filled with Complaints,—I am freed 


* She then gives an Account of the Affair. 


— 
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from Mr. Watſon's Perſecutions.— 
He weighed the Advantages of Wealth 
againſt Youth and Sightlineß, (as he 
calls it) and found the former pre- 
ponderate.— He is now paying his 
Addreſſes to the Widow of -a rich 
Farmer, and I hear is likely to be 
ſucceſsful, May Happineſs be his 
Portion! I can t, however, think him 
capable of enjoying a very high De- 


gree of it. 


Wee are to leave this Place in a few 
Days for a diſtant Part of the Coun- 
try.— I muſt fly from my Preſerver, 
till he forgets there is ſuch a Perſon 
as Fanny Meadows, or till he can re- 
member me vithout forgetting him- 
ſelf, —O! that I could withdraw my 
Heart with as much Eaſe as I can 
my Perſon, Adieu, my dear Lady 
Gr foam, May you be happy | 


Your ever affectionate 
Frances Mrapows. 
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1 E T T E R XXXIX. 
oP GES nan to Fanny Mx apows. 


OW ſolemn a Tune, Child, do 
you whine out, when you ought 
_ abſolutely to dance for Joy! A Man 
has faved you from Ruin, at the Ha- 
zard of his Life; you put yourſelf 
into the greateſt Danger to ſave him, 
and are hurt in preſerving him, One 
good Turn delerves another. You 
are tolerably even in ſome Reſpects; 
he would be glad to give you his 
Hand, to make you Amends for the 
Wound in your Arm; but, no truly, 
though your Love and your Grati- 
tude are increaſed, and you could 
oblige him, and pleaſe yourſelf, yer 
you mind what the World would ſay. 
Lord bleſs you, Child! the World 

will ſay any Thing; and I believe it 
is moſt apt to talk, when People 
wiſh 


Fanny MEA DOVWsS. 5 

wiſh to ſtill it.—I can't recommend 
much the Way of Life amongſt the 

Breat. A Number of ſtupid, filly, 
vile Cuſtoms, I think. Yet there 
are ſome Things pleaſing enough. — 
You have often called me a lazy 
Mortal.—I am ſaved a vaſt deal of 
Trouble in combing and dreſſing my 
Hair, for it is frizzled and curled for 
me, and ſo as to laſt for a Month, or 
more if I pleaſe. —I don't, however, 
vaſtly admire the having it done; I 
am almoſt aſleep before it is finiſhed. 
— You would read, I dare ſay ; but 
that always makes me more heavy.— _ 
I thought, Fanny, when I firſt became 
a great Lady, that it was a charming 
Thing to ſit down to two Courſes, 
and to have a great Quantity of fine 
Fruit every Day; but, as true as I 
am alive, I have eat a Piece of Bread 
and Cheeſe with more Pleaſure than 
all the dainty Diſhes I have now ſet 
B 3 before 
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before me.—But indeed, my Dear, 
I think you are fitter than I am for 
high Life; therefore don't parade 
away your own and Lord Rutland's 
Happineſs. —You are a noble Girl, 
however, but you have very ſtrange 
Notions, I hear nothing like them 
here. I did juſt mention ſomething 
of your Story, and your Reſolution, 
to a young Lady who viſits me now 
and then, and calls herſelf my Friend. 
— She burſt into ſuch violent Fits of 
Laughter, that I bluſhed for you, and 
thought you muſt have behaved very 
fillily.—-I ventured to aſk her the 
Cauſe of her Merriment. O, my 
God! ſhe cried, your Abſurdity in 
praiſing this ruſtic Wench is truly 
laughable. To refuſe a Nobleman, 
with Youth, Beauty, and Fortune, 
from Motives of Conſcience! Ridi- 
culous Out of Nature—monſtrou/- 
. fooliſh — The Gln is only fit for 
Moorfie!ds 


Fanny MEA DOs. 7 
Moorfields — Human Society would 
expel her—And you, Lady Greſham, 
who have lived ſome Time amidſt the 
Beau Monde, who have been called 
forth to act in the gay Scenes of 
faſhionable Life, how can you praiſe 
the egregious Miſtakes of a Country 
Enthuſiaſt?” I had nothing to ſay 
for myſelf nor you. She adviſed me 
to give up the Acquaintance, and to 
be more a Woman of the World than 
you are. But don't fear me, Fanny 
I ſhall always love you, and I be- 
lieve you love me better than any Body 
here does ; for, would you think it? 
this ſame Friend of mine, though 1 
aſked her, and begged of her not to 
tell any Body, was diverting a whole 
Round of Ladies and Gentlemen, 
and Sir Thomas amongſt the reſt, 
juſt after with our Folly, and I heard 
the Words! Stupidity Frenzy 
low. lived Wretches ignorant Ruſ- 

14 tics!“ 
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tics!” from the Mouths of all the 
Set—My Huſband as violent as all 
the reſt. — But, Lord bleſs you! 
Fanny, People have not the ſame 
Feelings here as in the Country.— 
Tis a ſtrange Place.—We go all in 
the Mill-Horſe-Round, and we call 
it truly a Life of Pleaſure, when Peo- 
ple look more tired and jaded than 
after travelling a long Journey, Such 
pale Faces, ſuch hollow Cheeks, and 
red Eyes in a Morning, and nothing 
talked of, but, What ſhall we ſee 
next? What Diverſion ſhall we go to 
now?“ — Tis a monſtrous deal of 
Money that is ſpent in ki//ing Time, 
as it is called. I am ſure I have 
almoſt killed myſelf in hunting after 
Pleaſure, and in doing like the reſt of 
the World And it is all « Vanity and 
Vexation of Spirit.” — But I muſt. 
ſail with the Stream. — All the World 
is going to the Play, though every 

Body 
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Body talks of expiring there with 
Heat; but it is better to die in a 
faſhionable Manner, than to live as 
thoſe do whom nobbdy knows. 0 
Child! you are certainly amongſt the 
Nobodies of the preſent Age, as 
well as | 


Your affectionate 


Lucy GRESHAM. 


LET. 
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LETTER XI. 


Lady GRESHAM to Fanny MEapows, 


ELL, if it was not for tel- 

ling you my Mind, I believe 

I ſhould be quite ſhanny. One 
would think we were made for no- 
thing but to dance, and play at Cards, 
and dreſs, and be always in a Rout of 
Company; as to eating, it is ſcarce 
any Part of the Buſineſs of my Life, 
I am ſure; there I fit for Hours, 
with a Number of Diſhes before me, 
with ſuch monſtrous hard Names, 
that I can neither tell what to eat 
myſelf, nor aſk any Body properly 
what they would have. I am worn 
almeſt to a Skeleton by eating ſo 
little, fitting up late, and living in 
conſtant Flurries. And one never 
knows what to make of what People 
ſay. I was fo laughed at Yeſterday, 
and 
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and I declare I don't know that I did 
any Thing wrong. A Gentleman 
told a moſt ſhocking Story of a Rob- 
| bery and Murder. —A wonderful Ac- 
count he gave, and I ſhould hardly 
have credited it all, only that I thought 
ſuch a fine Gentleman would not tell 
Falſities on ſuch ſerious Subjects, and 
] was fo affected with what 1 heard, 
that I abſolutely ſobbed with Grief ; 
when to be ſure all the Company, 
and Sir Thomas amongſt the reſt, 
| burſt out a laughing fo heartily, that I 
ſtared, and aſked what was the Mat- 
ter? My Couſin, who fat next me, 
| whiſpered me, My dear Lady 
Greſham, how you expoſe yourſelf ? 
Why this is mere Invention. You 
have been ſo accuſtomed to ſimple 
Truth in the Country, that your 
Credulity is quite pitiable !“ So you 
find we muſt be careful how we be- 
eve, IIt is an Affront, it ſeems, to 
ſuſpect 
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ſuſpect People of ſpeaking the Truth, | 
and it is quite old-faſhioned to feel for 
any Body but one's-felf.—Well! my 
Dear, you are much happier in the 
Country, than I in this grand City, 
though I am beſet with every Thing 
the World calls Happineſs. Heigh 
ho! I wiſh I had taken your Advice, 
and married honeſt Feffery. He 
would not have been aſhamed of his 
Wife. I wiſh I had never had ſuch 
a hankering after fine Things; for 
how ſoon does one loſe all Liking to 
them, when one is uſed to them! and 
I declare, if Sir Thomas had been a 
Farmer, I ſhould never have been 
falſe to Feffery. But all this is no- 
thing to you. You are ſo ſenſible 
and clever, you might ſet a good 
Example, and People, perhaps, would 
be ready to follow it. — Though I 
don't know, One Swallow never 
made a Summer.“ - Lou can beſt tell 

what 


Fanny Mtapows. 13 
what to do. Your's may be very 
good ' Reaſons for refuſing to be 
Lady Rutland, and you may be hap- 
pier with ſome Body more of your 
own Rank.—You have had a great 
Eſcape, and you are vaſtly obliged 
to his Lordſhip. I think his and 
your Behaviour would make a mou 


Part of a Novel. 


You'll write again when you are 
ſettled, for I want vaſtly to hear how 
you go on. Good Night! my Dear 
Good Morning I may ſay, for it is paſt 
One, and no Sir Thomas. Lord bleſs 
me! how very miſerable I ſhould be 
if I loved him much. He has almoſt - 
broke my Heart, and very nearly 
loſt it, 


J am, your truly affectionate, 


Lucy GRESHAM. 


L E T- 
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LETTER XL. 
Fanny MEapows 70 Lady GRESHAM. 


Y Lucy, I have ſeen Lord Rut- | 
1 land: He had been riding with 

ſeveral Gentlemen, and had loft his | 
Way. I was walking alone, my fa- 
vourite Amuſement, with a Book in 
my Hand. In croſſing a Road which 
led to a thick Grove, Lord Rutland 


met me: he ſtopt, gazed eagerly on 


my Face, and diſmounting in a Mo- 
ment, Miſs Meadows ! he exclaimed ; 
am I ſo happy as to ſee you once 
again?” Surprize, Joy, Love, and 
Anxiety, poſſeſſed my Soul by Turns. 
I ſtood filent—he ſeized my Hand, 
and gently drew me into the Grove, 
tt You do not ſpeak to me, my Fanny, 
cried he tenderly; 1s it poſſible you 
can be ſhocked at ſeeing me? Ah! if 


the Sight of me is diſagreeable, I am 


mile- 


GER Eo. Pon art ex Phe Ef 


* . (Þ wo 
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FAN NY MEA DOWS. 15 
miſerable indeed.” How can you 
ſuppoſe ſuch a Thing, my Lord, an- 
ſwered I? Can you ſuſpect me of In- 
gratitude ?” Talk not of Gratitude, 
replied hez but if there are really 
ſofter Emotions in your Heart, in- 
dulge the gentle Pleadings. My 
Fanny, the World is to me a Deſert 
without you. Will you not be mine? 
For ever, ever mine?” „O Lord Rut- 
land, how you diſtreſs me!—Are 
theſe the Emotions of mere Gratitude ? 
Can you feel a Pang which I do not 
ſhare? Leave me, my Lord, leave 
me to ſtruggle with an ungovernable 
Heart.” He fixed his Eyes ſtedfaſtly 
on mine ; he graſped my Hand, and 
burſt into Tears. O how my whole 
Soul was agitated ! | 


| He had preſerved my Virtue and 
my Peace, and 1n Return I had made 


him miſerable, O cruel! I could not 


5 ſupport 
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ſupport his Sighs, his Tears. I wept 


with him. my Head involuntarily 


ſunk upon his Shoulder. He claſped 
me to his Breaſt— We muſt not 
part—l cannot leave you.” ——Dan- 
gerous Moment ! Almoſt I had con- 
ſented to become his Wife, to forfeit 


a Reſolution founded on Reaſon and 


Duty : but Heaven preſerved me in 
the arduous Trial. I haſtily withdrew 
from his encircling Arms —*< My Lord, 
if you would not condemn me and 
yourſelf to Remorſe, let us part this 
Moment—Never, never let us meet 
again, till we can do ſo without Dan- 
ger.“ He reſumed himſelf —+ My 
Fanny, what Senſibility and Virtue ! 
My Heart was not Proof againſt thy 


Charms—I was intoxicated by the 


ſoft Sympathy of thy Tenderneſs— 
If we muſt meet to part no more“. 
« My Lord, you know I ought not, 
and I will not be yours: what I feel 

| 18 
4 


Fanuy Mzapows. 17 
is indeſcribable Anguiſh ; but Duty, 
ſevere Duty, requires the Sacrifice of 
our Inclinations. Adieu, my Lord; 
farewel, for ever.“ He fervently kiſſed 
my Hand—< If you will not be mine 
it is beſt to part; but with what A- 
gony!” He broke from me, ran to 
his Horſe, and was out of Sicht in 
an Inſtant. 


And now, my dear Lucy, with 
humble Gratitude I retura Thanks 


to Heaven, Adieu, I can write no 


more. 
Lour affectionate 


FRANCES Me apows. 


Vol. II. * LE T- 
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5 E T T E R XIII. 
2 Rorr to Faxxy deco 


E muſt part, my Rn I and 

we muſt -] will fly from you, 

my Graner Only tell me that 1 
have not forfeited your Eſteem, and 
I leave the Country, never to return 
unleſs I can wean my Heart from its 
preſent Paſſion. O think not that the 
Diſſipations of the World can ever 
baniſh your Image from my Breaſt. 


No! it muſt be by practiſing the Of- 


fices of Benevolence, by an Attention [4 


to every Duty of Life, by rendering 
myſelf more worthy of your Friend- 
_ ſhip, that I can reſign my Claim to 
your Affections. Time and earneſt 
Endeavours may weaken your Influ- 
ence over my Heart, but my Eſteem 
for you, muſt ever ſubſiſt. — It is 
founded) 
Ll with 


n Reaſon, It is congenial 


Fanny Mr apows. 19 
with Virtue. — When I ceaſe to 
venerate you I muſt be loſt to Good- 
neſs. Farewell! I dare no longer in- 
dulge my Pen with the 8 
of my Heart. My Hand templen 
n I bid you—a laſt Adieu | 0 


rn a 
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LETTER XIII. 
rener Me apows to . RorLany. 


\STEEM you, my Lond An! 
is. it poſſible you could entertain 
| «Doubt ? Could the Tyes of Grati- 
tude weaken my Eſteem? Could the 
tendereſt Proofs of the moſt diſinte- 
reſted Paſſion leſſen my Friendſhip ? 
Alas! you know not the Struggles I 


have ſurmounted; I owe you—But 


why ſhould I enumerate my Obliga- 
tions? A Senſe of them is indelibly 


imprinted on my Mind, but I would 


prevent their Influence on my Heart, 


Adieu! moſt generous of Men. 


You promiſe me your Him ab | it 


how animating a Motive to my En- 
deavours of deſerving it! To ſecure 
your Friendſhip will recompenſe me 
for the Loſs of your Love, Yet, alas! 
F242 the 


ER 
n 


Fanny Mzapows, 21 
the Wounds of my Heart can only be 
entirely cloſed by the powerful Balm 
of Religion, adminiſtered by the le- 
nient Hand of Time, But to poſſeſs 
à place in your Eſteem, to be ever the 
Object of your Friendſhip !—The 
thought ſuſpends every Care ; it opens 
to my enraptured Mind the bliſsful 
Proſpect of an Intercourſe of Soul 
throughout all Eternity. May 175 05 

choiceſt Bleſſing be yours | 


So prays, ſo will ever pray, 


Your moſt obliged and truly grateful 


FRANCES Mz apows, 


— — » 
_ 8 Ps, 
< 
2 q ** Sz 
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Night. 
and I never heard a Word from him. 
Il was very uneaſy, but not ſo much 
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LET TE R XIV. 
Lady GABA to Fanny Mr apows., 


OU are a Pattern of Virtue, my 


Dear--and Lord bleſs me ! Fanny, 


it is not in the great World we muſt 
expect Happineſs. I thought Sir Tho- 
mas the fwecteſt-tempered, beſt of 
Men, but I have had Cauſe to alter 
my Opinion. To be ſure becauſe he 
was rich, I was willing to think the 
beſt of him.— l told you in my laſt, 
that Sir Thomas had been out all 
Well, he ſtaid out another, 


as I ſhould have been if he had be- 
haved betrer. 


Lady with him, He led her up into 
my drefling Room, and without mak- 


ing the leaſt Excuſe for his Abſence— 


: Well 


At laſt upon the third 
Morning Home he came, and a fine 


. 
2 BITE 


82 
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« Well Child, ſays he, here I am come 
Home again you fee—]T ſuppoſe you 
thought you had loſt me.“ I ſtared at 
his Impudence, for I can call it no bet- 
ter; but ſaid not a Word, for I did 
not like to tell my Mind before a Stran- 
ger. As I looked very earneſtly at 
the Lady, Sir Thomas introduced her 
to me by ſaying I have brought you 
a moſt amiable Viſitor, Lucy—Miſs 
Marſhall is an old Acquaintance of 
mine; and 1s come to pals a few Weeks 
in Town, and hearing I was married 
accepted my Invitation.” —There is 
many a true Word ſpoke in Jeſt. 
Miſs Marſhall, or Miſs whatever ſhe 
is, is certainly an old Acquaintance, 
but I did not ſuſpect ſo at firſt, I 
thought it very ſtrange that a young 
Lady ſhould make a Viſit to an utter. 
Stranger without -being aſked by her. 
to the Houſe, but I ſuppoſed it was 
the Hation, and that my ſhewing 


6 any 
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any Surprize would only expoſe my 
Ignorance. ' I was. very civil; I told 
Miſs Marſhall I was very glad to ſee 
her, and that the Company of ſuch a 
Lady would be an Improvement to 
me. She ſmiled with a ſcornful Toſs, 
which I thought very rude, and turn- 
ing to Sir Thomas without making 
me any Anſwer, ſhe talked a great 
deal of Gibberiſn I could not under- 
ſtand, See how it is now, Fanny! I 
am laughed at for not knowing what 
I never could learn, and I ſuppoſe | 
Miſs Marſhals Rudeneſs is admired 
for Good-Breeding.—Such is the Way 
of the World. 1 cannot ſay I was 
pleaſed with the Behaviour I met with, 
but I could not help myſelf, —Miſs 
Marſhall is not very young, nor hand- 
ſome. — She is monſtrouſly fat, and 
looks as bold as a Lion.—I am ſure I 
ſhould not like her if I was a Man, 
but Sir Thomas ſeems to think her all 

that 


Fanny Mzapows. 2 : 
that is clever. She takes upon her to 
command as if ſhe was Miſtreſs. I 
have not talked a great deal ſince T 
came to London, but now I am afraid 
of opening my Lips, for they ſeem de- 
termined to _ at all T _ "608 


T have lately b an Acquaintance 
wich a Mrs. Bridges, a very good Sort 
of Woman, who pities me, and takes 
Pains to improve me. I told her of 
my Viſitor Miſs Marſhall, and ſhe firſt 
gave me an Item what Kind of a Wo- 
man ſhe is. I can yet hardly believe 
her, and I wanted Mrs. Bridges to fee 
her that ſhe might be a Judge of her, 
bur the Lady d not be feen! No 
ſanctifyed Formalifts for her. Sir 
Thomas and ſhe would have a ſnug 
Party in another Room! and he actu- 
ally laughs at me for my Want of 
Taſte in liking Mrs. Bridges. He 
ſuppoſes I ſhall ſoon turn Methodiſt. 
I am 
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I am ſure he will not, for he likes every 
Thing that is diſorderly. He turns the 
Night into Day, and goes to Bed 
when it is Time to riſe. He is fond of 
his Bottle, Cards, Dice, and every 
Thing I think which a Man ought to 
diſlike. They have ſuch Racqueting, 
ſuch a vaſt deal of rude Company, 
that I am tired out of my Life. I do 
admire Miſs Marſpall's talking of pay- 
ing me a Viſit—She is never with me, 
bur when ſhe has a Mind to laugh at 


me, and Sir Thomas treats me worſe 


than ever. Good Night, my Dear—I 
am going to Bed—Ir is now about the 
Middle of Sir Thomas's Day. I am al- 
moſt famiſhed in a Morning for Want 
of my Breakfaſt, for here is Nobody up 
for Hours after me to ſerve me. In- 

deed I am poorly ſerved at any Time. 


J have had no Time to write for 


ſeveral Days. I have been vaſtly happy | 
ſince 


ä 


1 
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ſince the Beginning of my Letter. One 
Day laſt Week Sir Tomas brought 
home with him to Dinner a: young 


Officer, a moſt ſweet Man! I never 
ſaw any Thing ſo handfome and genteel 


as he is, and he pays me ſuch fine 
= Compliments — Lord! I never had 
= ſuch ſweet Things ſaid to me before. 


= 4 Wo 
* Y 
8 


He calls me Goddeſs, Angel, and 1 
don't know what. — And he can't 
bear Miſs Marſball; I love him for 


that too. He calls her a maſculine. 


diſagreeable Wretch. He is quite 


WES 
1 * 


in the Right. I believe ſhe hates me, 


and I am even with her. Laſt Night 
we had appointed to go to the Play, 
my charming Captain Morris one of 
the Party, when about Half an - Hour 


before we were to ſet out, Sir Thomas 


and Madam took it into theit Heads 


they would go to the Opera. I was 
quite mad, and diſappointed, but 
Captain Morris whiſpered me, © never 

7 mind 
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mind it, Madam; your Ladyſhip and 
J can go.” I cannot ſay I thought 4 
this quite right, but Sir Thomas him- 
ſelf gave us our Choice, and I could 
not refuſe going. The Captain car- 
ried me into a Green Box, where we 4 
fat vaſtly ſnug and happy. I do'nt | 
know what is the Reaſon, but Sir 
Thomas chuſes to have very little 
Company, only of the noiſy Kind. 
Jam glad he is fo fond of Captain | 
Morris, as it gives me frequent Op- 
portunities of ſeeing him, which muſt 
be a very innocent Pleaſure, and I am 3 
{ure it is almoſt the only one I have. 
I think Mrs. Bridges would be pleaſed 
to ſee me taken Notice of, and I want 
to ſhew her my fine Spark, but ſhe is 
fidgeted out of Town for ſome Days. 
O Fanny! what would I give that I was | 
not married ! orthat I was not married 

to Sir Thomas, I do believe Captain 
Morris would have made me his Wife, 
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and yet he talks vaſtly againſt Matri- 


mony ſometimes; but I dare ſay that is 


only Talk, for he ſays he could always 


be happy with me; there is a vaſt deal 
of Pleaſure in being admired by ſuch 
a charming Man—-Indeed that I am 
now, but then I don't know how to 
bear ſuch conſtant Affronts as I meet 
with. Oh! he is now come, 


My Dear! Good Morning. I 
could not add another Syllable for the 
Univerſe. 


Yours, 


| Lucy Gaza. 


IT» 
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Om. Fanny! I can't wait for 
your Anſwer, for J am ſo un- 
happy my Heart would burſt if 1 
did not give it Vent. I was quite in 
Spirits when J wrote laſt delighted 
with being admired.—Little did I 
think what was to happen to me. 
We four made two happy Pair. Sir 
Thomas and Miſs Marſpall My ſweet 
Captain and We ſeemed to think 
of nothing elſe in the World but each 
other—O ! it was too much Joy to 
laſt long. I am ſure I never found 
any Fault with Sir Thomas, nor did I 
wiſh to leave him when he ſeemed to 
like f my pleaſing myſelf. 


I will now give you an exact and 
true Account of all that has paſſed. 
-EK\D | One 
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One Evening, when. I had taken 
Leave of Mr. Morris, and was re- 
tired to my own Chamber (Sir Thomas 
and I have long ſlept in different 
Chambers) 'T ſent away my Maid, 
and ſat down to delight myſelf. with 
looking at a little Picture the Cap- 
tain had given me of himſelf, when 


to my great ſurprize, my Cloſet 


Door opened, and Captain Morris 


was at my Feet before .I knew who 


it was. With the ſweeteſt Words, 
and in the ſofteſt Tone, he gave me 
Aſſurances of his Love. He could 
no longer live at the cruel Diſtance 


1 kept him at, and I muſt either be 


kind to him, or ſee him expire before 
me. I was quite terrified to hear 
him talk ſo, and begged he would 
not talk of dying, for that I had ſo 
great a Regard for him, I ſhould be 


quite ſhocked to loſe him. I could 


not help crying heartily at the very 
Dart | Thoughts 
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Thoughts of it, and he embraced 
me with Tenderneſs, when juſt at 
that Moment the Door was burſt 
open, and. Sir Thomas, with three 
other Gentlemen, ruſhed in; <4 There, 
cries Sir Thomas, there is the Strum- 

pet and her Paramour—Gentlemen, 
you ſee my Shame, but I will re- 
venge it, A Divorce ſhall ſeparate 
me from this vile Woman.” I was 
fo aſtoniſhed, fo ſtunned, and con- 
founded, that I ftood ſpeechleſs. 
The Captain held my hand, and 
claſped me round the Waiſt, to pre- 
vent my running away, for I believe 
that was my Deſign, Sir Thomas and 
his Friends foon left us, when Morris 
on his Knees intreated that I would 
permit him to conduct me to a ſecure 
Lodging, where he would dedicate 
every Hour of his Life to make me 
happy. But, dearly as I loved him, 
(for 1 own his charming Perſon, and 
« | Attention 
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Attention to me, and my Huſband's 


Negle&, have fixed my Hearr upon 
him) I could not conſent to run 


away with him. That would have 


been ſhewing myſelf guilty, but in- 
deed it don't ſignify ſaying I am in- 


nocent, for Sir Thomas wiſhes to be 


rid of me. I perſuaded the Captain, 
though with the greateſt Difficulty, 
to leave the Houſe; and ſoon after 
he, was gone, Miſs Marſhall, in the 
moſt inſulting Manner, came into my 
Room, bid me pack up my Alls, for 
that I was to budge into the Country 
the next Morning. You deſerve to 
be. expoſed, ſaid the: ,**, Ah} Miſs 
Marſball, replied: I, if all of us had 
our Deſert i did not chuſe to ſay 
what I could have ſaid to her; Tears 

were the reſt af my Anſwer, and ſhe 
grew tired of pi So me. Early 
the next Morning I was hurried down 
to my poor Father and Mather as a 


Vor. II. D wicked 
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wicked Woman, but, thank God they 
believed my Story; and ſaid they had 
never been happy. ſince I became 
great, and that they wiſhed I had 
never forſaken honeſt: Jeſfery. I 
ſhould-wiſh: ſo too, if I had not ſeen 
Captain Morris, but that ſect Nl 
takes up all my Thoughts. 


So here I am, and here I cappoſe'1 
am fixed for Life. A Widow and à 
Wife.—1 am glad there are ſuch 
Things as Divorces. I ſtand 2 
cher of being happier with ano- 
ther. Sure Sir Thomas will allow me 
to be Miſtreſs here, and as for Gran: 
deur, I give it up without one Sigh. 
was tired of it while 1 was in the 
midſt of it, and ſhould enjoy the 
Country, if; it was not for the Loſs of 
my good Name and my Lover. God 
bleſs you! my Fanm, and keep you 
from ſuch Sufferings as mine! Tou 
ſhall ſoon hear again, ä 
'Lvcy GRESHAM. 


Fanny MAD os. 
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Pater Meavows to Lady Grau. 


RE 


My dear Friend, 


O not ſuſpect that my | Silence 
has proceeded: from a Want of 

a tender Senſibility of your Affliction 
| II ſhould certainly have anſwered 
your firſt Letter, if a ſudden; and 
dangerous Ilineſs had not prevented 
; me. Ah! my Dear, how I lamented 


1 your Acquaintance with Captain Mor-. 
e, and. regretted the Abſence of 
Mrs. Bridges, who might have cau- 
: IM tioned you againſt Danger. — I am 
afraid Miſs Marſball prevailed upon 
Sir - Thomas to introduce Captain 
Morris to you, for a Pretence to hide 
his on Infidelity. You may be ſur- 
prized. that. one. who has never lived. 
in the faſhionable World, ſhould boaſt 
her Penetration of what paſſes there; 
but J have heard my dear Miſs 

tag” .D 2 Piercy 
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Piercy, mention ſimilar Contrivances 
of the Great, and have ſhuddered art 
their Depravity. Miſs Marſboll is, 
T fear, no uncommon Character. 
Good God ! how can the Female Sex 
degenerate ſo much from their natu- 
ral - Delicacy and Chaſtity? 1 pity 
you, 'my Dear, not on being deprived 
of your State and Grandevr, but for 
the Lofs of thoſe endearing Atrach- 
ments which form the Happineſs of 
a married State, How ſhocking to 
have a Huſband who is neither a 
Lover nor a Friend]! but, my dear 
Lady Greſbam, can you ſo eaſily re- 
cConcile yourſelf to a Divorce as to 
indulge the Thought of another Huſ- 
band? My Lucy] think no more of 
che Captain. His Principles muſt be 
as diſſolute as his Perſon is Pleaſing, 
or he would nevergþave attempted to 
have ſeduced the Wike of his Friend. 
Det not external Tears r 
0 attract 
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attract an Heart. which has already 


ſuffered too much from its Regard to 


Superficials. Forgive me, my Dear 


I pity you from my Soul. My 
Wiſhes, my Prayers are conſtantly 


and fervently offered up for you. 


And now, my Lucy, Self muſt be- 


ſeech a little Indulgence.— I have 


been upon the Brink of the Grave. —I 
could not ſupport the Conflict of 


Love and Duty. While J deter- 


mined to be influenced only by the 


latter, my Heart was rent in Twain. 


My Health and my Reaſon became 
the Sacrifice. —1 was ſeized with a 
violent Fever ;. I was delirious, and 


judged irrecoverable by the Phyſician 
whom my Benefactreſs ſent for ta at- 


tend me. My Senſes returned. I 


enjoyed the Conſciquſneſs of a Perſe- 
verance, which? though it threatened | 
my Life, promiſed me a future Re- 


* ward; 
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ward; but my Proſpects of Happi- 
neſs in this World ſeemed to be en- 
tirely cloſed. Lord Rutland's Idea 
was ever preſent to my Mind; weak- 
ened by the Tumult of my Thought, 
I believed myſelf haſtening to that 
State from which there is no Return, 
1 applied for Support to him who is 
alone able to ſave; I beſought him 
to purify that Heart whoſe Receſſes 
were known to him.——I conſidered 
that I ſhould ſoon appear before his 
awful Tribunal, and I bluſhed at 
having been ſo much engroſſed by the 
Creature as to forget what I owed to 
the Creator. In the humbleſt Senſe 
of my Fault I implored the Forgive- 
neſs of Heaven, and while my Soul 
addreſſed itſelf with the utmoſt Fer- 
vency to the Almighty, the Diſtur- 
bance of my Mind abated, and at laſt 
ſettled into a perfect Calm. 1 be- 
came reconciled to my Fate, and I 
| brought 
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brought myſelf, by Reliance on Pro- 
vidence, to ſuch an happy Compo- 
ſure, as to be enabled to conſider 
Lord Rutland only as a Friend, and 
as. one who would probably ſoon be 
the Huſband of another. I prayed 
for his Happineſs. I felt that I 
ſhould love the Woman to whom I 
ſhould be indebted for, it. With re- 
ligious Acquieſcence I waited for 
either Life or Death, and the Tran- 
quillity of my Mind ſoon reſtored me 
to Health, with the ſame Diſp ofi- 
tions my Prayers obtained in Sickneſs 

Les, my Friend! I think I love 
Lord Rutland no longer dare not 
abſolutely rely on the Alteration in my 
Heart, ſince my Eſteem for him is ſo 
lively and tender, it is ſcarcely to be 
diſtinguiſhed from Love; but I hope 
I can anſwer for myſelf. Adieu | 
my Dear. I offer up fervent Prayers 
for your Happineſs, and am | 
Ever your's, 

Frances MEADOWS, 


The ieee, ach 
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Lord Rur AvD to Grosch War- 
" F ee, Eg. . 


Vet you, my Friend, ih an 
Heart overwhelmed with Grief. 
The Sight of Fanny Meadows, her 
Tenderneſs, her Gratitude, her Mag- 
nanimity of Soul in refuſing the Man 
me owned ſhe loved, from Motives 
that regarded him 0! ſhe has ri- 
vetted my Chains, in attempting to 
diffolve them. I can think of nothing 
elſe. In vain did you recommend me 
to Lord J.“ s Family. I acknow- 
tedge that Lady Anne Stuart is ami- 
able; but ſhe has not that blended 
Dignity and Softneſs, which diftin- 
— my Fanny. Perhaps ſhe is 

ndſomer. You, who are a Critic 
in Beauty, call her the moſt charming 
of her Sex. Ah! "gg you judge 
l with 


tions which are, you tell me, univerſally 
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with the Eye of Senſe, and not from 
the Feelings of the Heart. Lady 
Anne has read the beſt Authors, kept 
the beſt Company, and is qualified to 
ſhine in it; but the Bluſh of unaſſu- 
ming Modeſty, the humble Voice of 
Diffidence that accompanies the gen- 
nuine Sentiments of Fannys Mind, 
are to me more attractive than all 
the Ornaments of artificial Rhetorick. 

Perhaps you will tell me I don't do 
Juſtice to Lady Annes real Merit; 
probably 1 do not. Perhaps mv 
Prepoſſeſſions in Favour of another 
permit me not to obſerve the Qualifica- 


admired in Lady Anne. Did ſhe know 
the Object of my Love, perhaps ſhe 
Fong conſider her as unworthy of 

Can Birth and Fortune then 
ide real Dignity on their Poſſeſſor? 
Is not Virtue alone true Greatneſs ? 
Vain and chimerical are all other Diſ- 
tinctions: The Bane of Love, the 
85 Deſtruction 
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Deſtruction of Happineſs. Wallace ! 
my Reaſon is convinced that the 


eſtabliſhed Cuſtoms of the World in 


reſpe& to Equality of Station are in 
general defenſible, and perhaps, every 


Lover circumſtanced as I am would 


plead for an Exception to the Rule. — 

To all in Love the Charmer is a Fanny 
Meadows; but you know, Wallace, my 
Eſteem, my Tenderneſs were deeply 


engaged before I reſigned my Heart. 


Yet I promiſed that angelic Creature. 


I would endeavour to give up the 
Lover, and for the future know her 
only in the Character of a Friend. 


We muſt meet no more till the 
It is Time to 
begin the arduous Taſk. Wallace 
you ſhall neither ſee nor hear from me 
again, till on. examining my Heart 


Change is completed. 


dare truſt myſelf in her Preſence. 


Adieu! then, my Friend. A Jong, 


00g Adieu! 


N 


Nr , . 
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LETTER XI VIII. 


16h, Garona to F ANNY Meapows. | 


TELL, my Dear, Iam quite alive 
again, and as happy as a 


Queen. Captain Morris is with me, 


and we are going © to ſet out for I do 
not know Wee. 


Sir Thomas had ſent me Word 15 
would either allow me Sixty Pounds 
a Year, or give me a Thouſand Pounds 
immediately. I choſe to be rich at 
once, for -I had never much Money 
while J was his Wife. Accordingly 
I received the whole Sum, and I did 


not know what to do with fuch a vaſt 


Treaſure. The very next Day who 
ſhould burſt open the Door and throw 
himſelf at my Feet but my ſweet Cap- 
tain ! I can't think, Fanny, how you 
could ſuppoſe that Sir Thomas and he 
corerved together to have him found 
with 
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with me. What Good could it do 
the Captain? He is more of a Gen- 
tleman than to do any unhandſome 
Action. No: I believe it was pure 
Love for me that made him come into 
my Room. I do think he is glad to 
have me to himſelf, but I am ſure he 
would not do any Thing to make me 
appear a bad Woman.— I am certain 
Sir Thomas and he are not Friends, 
and the Captain tells me they had a 
downright Quarrel the Day J left Lon- 
don: So that, to be ſure, he can know 
nothing of what has paſt ſince. I was 

ſo rejoiced to ſee him, I could not help 
_ ſhowing it; and never could any 

People be ſo happy as we all were. 

My Father and Mother ſay he is the 
ſweeteſt looking Man they ever ſaw, 
and he tells us his Father is a Lord, 
and vaſtly rich, but my good Parents 
do not think any Thing of my going 
away with him; but he ſays, nay 
ſwears, 
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ſwears, he cannot live without me, 


and I could not reconcile it to my Con- 


ſcience to be the Death of fuch a 
charming Creature. He tells me Sir 


Thomas might take it into his Head 
ro interrupt our Happineſs, if we 


| ſtayed in our own Country, fo I'can- 


not refuſe to go with him. am quite 


in a hurry. O Lord!” ve ſhall be as 


happy as the 1 are "70S 1 


| won. 


God bleſs you, — 1 Tum naler 


ſorry to leave a Country here my 
Father, Mother, and you are; but 


Captain Morris, I muſt ſay, is more 


to me than all the reſt of the World 


Yer I aſſute you, my Dear, 1 den 


ways be, in every Place, 
Yours affectionately, _ | 


Luer Garsnat. 
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LETTER XIX. 


tir Tnouas GRESHAM 70 RocEx 
SCARSDALE, EV, 


1 V E me Joy, Scarſdale. I 
am unſhackled, my Boy. My 
ruſtic Spouſe is decamped. — Gone | 
upon her Travels. She is flying 
upon the Wings of Love, and has 
left Daddy, Mammy and Spouſy to 
whine in Concert. What a Dolt was 
I, Scarſdale, to marry merely for the 
Sake of a pretty Face! And what a 
Daſtard to be frightened at a few Dif- 
ficulties which my Laſs would have 
helped me to have overcome, III 
anſwer for it. I never was famous 
for Conſtancy, tis certain; but to 
chooſe ſuch a mere Piece of Clock- 
Work, a fine Picture of White and 


Red without any Spirit to animate it, 


how could any one help being ſoon 
rired of the painted Baby ? The Girl 
4 would 


e 


a 
. 
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would have made a Farmer happy I 


ſuppoſe ; ſhe was caſt in that Mould ; 
or ſhe would have made a clever Ser- 
vant to my Lady with a little Tuition, 
ſuch a one as I need not have been 
aſhamed to take Notice of; but for 
me to take ſuch a low-lived, ; ignorant, 
mere Country Girl for a Wife, was 2 
Piece of romantic Folly. I bluſh to 


have thought of, and ſtill more to 


have perpetrated. 25 was always 
aſhamed of her. Perhaps ſhe might 
have been trained into a little better 
Order, but I was ſo ſick of my Choice, 
I only wiſhed to be rid of her. 
My Scheme has taken, and Morris 
is heartily neee to his Prize. 


I can 105 Lam abſolutely free, for 
this Virago Marſhall is almoſt as 
troubleſome as a Wife. She is the 
Soul of Avarice, and how I can make 
her Wit the Premiſes without the 


Proſpect 


* 
* 
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Proſpect of a better Proviſion that\ 
I have been fooliſh enough to ſettle 
upon her, I cannot imagine. I have 
given her Power, and ſhe exerts it to 
my Shame and Coſt, Tis a moſt 
extravagant Wretch. Ah! if 1 Had 
married an amiable and ſenſible 
Woman, ſhe might have made me 
happy. At preſent I am far from 
being ſo, though 1 have got rid of 
my Wife. I began with Triumph; 
but 1 have ſtill Matter for 1 
tion. | 


Iam, 
Yours, &c. 


Tuomas GRESHAM: 


L. ET. 
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LETTER I. 


Tay Sebiey to Fanny Meapows. 


AUNT HERE are you, my Fanny, 


F my Sifter, my Friend? « A 
Band more ſacred than Nature's brit- 
tle Tye.” O how long it is ſince I 
enjoyed with you the ſweet Intercourſe 
of Soul! But I never forgot my 
Fanny, and I hope ſhe has never 
ceaſed to love her Letitia. 


My cloſe Attendance on my poor 
Father prevented me from purſuing _ 
any other Employment, and indeed 
all my Thoughts centered in him. 
I made few Acquaintance at Montpe- 
lier.—] deſired none. Wholly en- 
groſſed by my Parent, I had no Care 
but to alleviate his Pains, to exert 
every Effort for the Preſervation of 
his precious Life. O how painfully 

Vol. II. E delightful 
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delightful the Office to © make Lan- 


guor ſmile and ſmooth the Bed of 
Death!“ Think you, my Dear, the 
Sound of Love could be melodious to 
an Heart engaged by filial Attentions? 
Even the Eloquence of Lord Sedley 


Was breathed in vain. My poor 
Father expreſſed a tender Extaſy at 


the Aſſiduities of a Man more diſtin- 
guiſhed by Merit than by Rank. He 
would have perſuaded me immediately 
to have accepted Lord Sedley's Hand. 
But how could I think of mixing 
marriage Rites with funeral Solemni- 


ties? I intreated my Father to permit 
me to decline the Honour intended me 


by his Lordſhip, and to indulge me 
in giving an unremitted Attention to 


him. His Reluctance was overcome 


by his fond Attachment to my Society. 


I frankly acknowledged to Lord Sed- 


ley that my Reaſon and my Heart, 
and not my Vanity, would have been 
gratified 


Fanny MtEapows. 51 
gratified by the Acceptance of his 
Hand, had not the Care of the beſt 
of Fathers been an Office wholly de- 
volved on me, and which could only 
be properly diſcharged by ſuch an 
Aſſiduity as was inconſiſtent with my 
contracting any other Engagement. 


Lord Sedley ſighed profoundly.— 


He ſubmitted to my Reaſons, though 
he owned he felt their Severity. He 
took leave of us, and quitted Montpe- 
lier. I felt a Shock at his Departure, 
which was ſoon diſſipated by the Event 
that ſucceeded it. Alas! my Dear, I 
loft my excellent Parent within three 
Months. He expired in my Arms, 
after ſuch Sufferings as reconciled me 

to his Releaſe from Life. But oh! 
my Fanny, how dreadful 1s the Sur- 
vivor's Situation after ſuch a Loſs! 


The World ppraes to 'me A 
Deſart. 


2 2 TIT 
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Whilſt I was indulging my Af. 
fliction, a Lady who had once viſited 
me with Lord Sedley, entered my 
Apartment with my Servant. —Her 
Name was Du Plaſis. With Looks 
of tendereſt Sympathy ſhe gently 
preſſed my Hand, and gazing on 
my pale emaciated Countenance, 
the Tears trickled down her Cheeks. 
Such engaging Commiſeration ſoothed 


my Anguiſh, We wept together, 


and after this kindly Relief, my dear 
Miſs Piercy,” ſaid ſhe, J have a Fel- 
low-feeling in your Diſtreſs. I have 


experienced, lately experienced ſuch 


a Loſs as your's, I pity and love 


you. Do not think me impertinent. 


J am actuated by Friendſhip.” The 
Behaviour of this amiable Woman 
was expreſſive of the Sincerity of her 
Profeſſions. She did not blame, but 
ſhared my Sorrow; ſhe urged no 
Motives of Conſolation, but I derived 
1 Comfort 
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Comfort from mingling my Tears with 
her's. She was conſtantly with me till 
the mortal Remains of my honoured 
Parent were depoſited in their laſt Re- 
ceptacle. She afterwards ſpent many 


| Hours every Day with me, and about 


a Week after my dear Father's Death, 
ſhe intreated I would not be diſpleaſed 
at the Subject ſhe was preparing to in- 
troduce. Her Heſitation and Em- 
barraſsment were viſible. I aſſured 
her I did not believe ſhe was capable 
of offending, and that her Judgement 
and Friendſhip would not permit her 
to ſay any Thing improper for me to 
hear. Well then, my dear Miſs 


Piercy, T will enter at once on the 


Matter of my Errand. You know 
Lord Szdley”—1 ſtarted at his Name, 

—* If I offend you, added ſhe, I will 
Nee no further.” —My Confuſion 


did not I believe betray a Symptom of 


Reſentment, «When your filial Love 
E, 3 and 
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and Duty, continued ſhe, influenced 


you to decline Lord Sedley's Propofal 


he determined to leave Montpelier, 
but he intreated me to acquaint him 
immediately when the dreaded Event 
happened. I promiſed, and com- 
plied with his Requeſt—He is re- 
turned to Montpelier more enamoured 
than ever; he reveres your Affliction, 
he feels your Anguiſh ; he comes, if 
you will permit him, to ſupply in the 
Character of a tender 3 your 
Loſs of an indulgent Parent. But he 
neither wiſhes to abridge the Debt to 
filial Duty, nor to infringe the Laws 
of Female Decorum. He is impatient 


to ſee you, but Love will not make 
him importunate. What ſays my 


ſweet Friend? Will ſhe regard mere 
Punctilio, when the Happineſs of an 


excellent Man is ſuſpended ? Can her 


own Heart be ſilent when his pleads ſo 
ſtrongly ? 5 
But 
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But I enter into too minute Repe- 


titions. I felt the Influence of Lord 


Sedley's Merit, —My Father had given 


Encouragement to his Addreſs. Al- 


moſt-his laſt Words expreſſed his 
Wiſhes the Addreſs might be renewed. 
I conſented to admit his Viſits —The 


tender Intereſt he took in my Af 
fliction, ſtrengthened my Senſibility of 


his Value. He ſolicited my Regard, | 
and it was impoſſible to refuſe it. The 


Repreſentations of Madame Du Pleſſis, 


the Concurrence of my own Heart, 


determined me not to keep him in 


Doubt of my Sentiments.—In fine we 
were married within eight Months 


after my Father's Deceaſe, and I have 
had Reaſon to bleſs my Choice. 
Never was a more amiable, a more 
_ exalted Character. 


Lord Sedley was a Widower. He 


| married young, and ſoon loſt his 


E 4 Lady. 
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Lady. He is rather turned of Forty. 


The Benignity of his Diſpoſition is 
pourtrayed in his Countenance. His 
Fortune is the general Reſervoir of 


the Diſtreſſed. His Heart overflows 
with Tenderneſs towards every ſuffer- 


ing Child of Humanity. My dear 
Fanny, I am one of the happieſt of 
Women. I want only your Society 
to complete my Delights. Within 
that ſmall Circle I ſhould circumſcribe 
every Deſire, O where have you 
hidden yourſelf ? What ſecret Retire- 
ment have you choſen impervious to 


the Eye of Friendſhip ? I have written 


ſeveral Times ſince my Marriage, but 
I am certain none of my Letters have 
reached you. I know not how to 
direct this. I have been in Search of 
you in the dear Village where we have 


paſſed fo many delightful Hours. I 


was told that you were in London, 
that you had forfeited—No my Fanny, 
I Will 


RPG N Lent 
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J will not repeat what I was told, for 
the Venom of Slander is antidoted by: 
your celeſtial Purity.—It is not poſ- 
ſible that Diſtreſs ſnould ſully the un- 
ſpotted Whiteneſs of your Character. 
Never, never can I believe that my 
Fanny Meadows could condeſcend to 
be ſupported by the TO of Ini- 


quity ! 
* * * * 


My deareſt Girl, I am the happieſt 
of Creatures. — I have accidentally. 
(providentially let me rather ſay) hap- 
pened on a Perſon who knows your 
Direction. It is Doctor Staines, who 
attended you during your Illneſs, and 
who it ſeems heard you frequently 
call on the Name of Letitia Piercy. 
He 1s an old Acquaintance of my. 
Lord's, who introduced him to me. 
In the Courſe of our Converſation he 
a me ik 1 nen a Miſs Meadows,. 

| Lou 
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You can better imagine than I de- 
ſcribe the e of my Mind on 
ſuch a Queſtion. I poured forth an 
Inundation of Enquiries, to which he 
made me one ſatisfactory Anſwer.— 
He gave me a long Detail of your 
Change of Name, and that Mrs. 
Martyn had intruſted him with the 
Secret, at which he ſeemed to be moſt 
pompouſly elate, but my whole Soul 
was ſo full of Joy, that I gave little 
Attention to this Part of his Story. 


I will inſtantly diſpatch my Letter, 
and do, my deareſt Fanny, let me know 
when I may attend you, and expect 
your Company. I would have ſet out 
immediately on receiving the deſired 


Information, but a ſlight Indiſpoſi- 


tion has confined me for a Day or 
two to the Houſe. In the delightful 


Hope of ſoon enjoying your loved 
Society, 


- | mad S.v is at — we 
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Society, I ſubſcribe myſelf with 
the tendereſt Regard (in which 
Sentiment my Lord Joins moſt ſin- 


cerely), 


Your unalterably affectionate 


LITITIA SEDLEY. 


LE T- 
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r 
Fanny MEADOWS io Lady SEDLEY. 


COURELY, deareſt Madam, never 
joy equalled mine on the Receipt 
of your Letter, I am ſcarcely yet reco- 
vered to a © ſober Certainty of wa- 
king Bliſs ;” for all appears to be only 
a delightful Dream, from which] fear 
to awake, You have heard of me, 
you have heard my Character ble- 
miſhed, but you confide in the Virtue 
of your Fanny. O! Lady Sedley, how 
few like you would believe contrary 
to Report that Diſtreſs and Innocence 
were compatible! But indeed, in- 
deed Madam, I do not deſerve the 
Cenſures I have incurred—Yet I won- 
der not at the Opinions of my former 
Acquaintance. Alas! my poor Mo- 
ther's Intentions were unfavourable 
not only to my Reputation, but my 
e Virtuc. 
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Virtue. Heaven be praiſed I eſcaped, 
and when you hear the whole of my 
fad Story, you will I think exculpate 
me from Blame, and lament my Miſ- 
fortunes. But methinks your Return 
and continued Friendſhip overpay all 
my Sufferings, all except my unhappy 
Mother's Errors—But no more of this 
till we meet. How I anticipate the 
Happineſs I ſhall enjoy „ 


My Benefactreſs has a Niece now 
with her on a Viſit, and I find the 
young L. ady wiſhes to have me removed 
from her Aunt. She has lately loſt 
her Mother, and though ſhe has a gen- 
teel Fortune is very apprehenſive leſt 
I ſhould obtain any pecuniary Proofs 
of her Aunt's Favour, My Situation 
therefore was ſo little eligible that I 
was determined to change it: But 
the wretched have few Friends.— 
Thanks to Heaven I have one, with 

whom 


666 _- 2 His ronv of 
whom Misfortune will ever find an 
Aſylum, and on whom can rely with 


all the Security of Friendſhip. O 
what a Reſource! Even in my hap- 
pieſt Days, the Affection of Miſs 


Piercy was the Cordial that ſweetened 


Life. Now it is my ſole temporal 
Support. My Mother is loſt—She 


is dead to me I have another Bene- 
factreſs, but Fate forbids our perional 
Intercourle. 


But will Lady Sedley bleſs her, hum- 
ble Friend by admitting her to her 


conſtant Society? Will Lord Sedley 


confirm the delightful Invitation? I 
can ſcarcely believe it poſſible for 
me to be ſo happy. Ah! Madam, to 
paſs my Days with the Friend of 
my Youth, the Siſter of my Heart ! 
Have you not too much emboldened 


me by your Goodneſs ? Ought not 


wy Expreſſions to be more reſpectful, 


and 
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and leſs familiar? . Becauſe you are fo 
amiably condeſcending, ſhall I forget 
your Exaltation ? O pardon me (if my 
Omiſſions require Apology) that in 
the Excellence of your Character I 
forgot the Dignity of your Station. 
It was for the Friend my Heart ſighed, 
and it is to the Friend it rejoices to 
be reunited. Yet I enjoy your Ele- 
vation—You will ſhine more conſpi- 
cuouſly amiable. Whenever you 
can honour, þ/z/s me I would rather 
ſay, with your Preſence, or Com- 
mands, I ſhall moſt joyfully attend 
your Ladyſhip, for be aſſured that I 
am with unabated Affection, 


Ever yours, 
Frances Mreapows, 


Be pleaſed to preſent my moſt grate- 
ful Reſpects to his Lordſhip. 


LE T. 
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L. T LC 
Faxxv MraApows to Mrs. CASTLETON. 


AM apprehenſive, dear Madam, 


that my Letter which contained an 
Account of my Reaſons for leaving 
Mrs. Marty» has miſcarried, for 
though I know you are not fond of 
Writing, yet on ſuch an Occaſion, 
where T wiſhed to be juſtified by your 
Approbation, I depended on your 
favouring me with a Line. I had in- 
formed you in that Letter of the Re- 
turn of my amiable Friend, now no 
longer Miſs Pzercy, but Lady Sedley; 
of the Invitation ſhe had given me 
to make one of her Family, and of 
my ready Acceptance of it, as I 
found my longer continuance with 
Mrs. Martyn highly diſagreeable to 
Miſs Wrencb, who is to live with her 
Aunt. | 
5 I am 


Fanny Mz ipows. 65 


I am now in Suſſex with my ex- 
cellent Friend, the Companion of my 
early Years, my Guide, my Inſtruc- 
trefs. We are in a moſt NP 
Situation. The Houſe is grand; 
ſuits the Dignity and Oputencs of 


its Poſſeffor. Lord Sedley is as truly 


worthy of being the Partner of my 
Friend's Heart, as ſhe is of ſharing ' 
his Rank and Fortune. He is a 
moſt reſpectable Character. The 
Poor regard him as a Parent. The 
Rich confider him as an Example. 
A manly Tenderneſs diſtinguiſhes 
every Part of his Behaviour towards 
his amiable Lady, whoſe every Look 
is animated by a Deſire of pleaſing 
him. Sweet Creature! how is the 
beloved by every Servant and Depen- 
dent! Bleſt with an ample Fortune, 
ſhe accumulates, by her Beneyolence, 
an inexhauſtible Treaſure. | 
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To me her Bounty, and that of 
Lord Sedley, has been inexpreſſible. 
My Friend inſiſted on knowing every 
Particular of my Life, and when I re- 
counted my Obligations to you and 
Lord Rutland, with a friendly Fer- 
vour ſhe declared, that we were form- 
ed for each other. She related my 
Story to his Lordſhip, and he (O 
Madam, how immenſe are my Obli- 
gations to his Intentions !) moſt libe- 
rally aſſerted, that if ſome Thouſands 
would, in the Eye of the World, 
leſſen the Diſproportion between Lord 
Rutland and me, he would joyfully 
ſettle them upon me. How am I 
overwhelmed with unmerited Fa- 
vours! I could not ſpeak. My 
Heart felt, but it was too much agi- 
tated, to expreſs its Emotions. My 
Lord kindly interpreted my. Looks. 
I ans ſaid he, pots EG Senfibi- 
_ lity, 
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kty, but can I do too much for the 


Friend of my Letitia? Believe me, 


I eſteem and love you, and that not 
only for her Sake, but for your own 
Merit.— Still J was ſilent. I attempt- 
ed to ſpeak, but Utterance was de- 
nied me. I threw myſelf at his 
Feet. I graſped his Hand. He raiſed 
me tenderly, and Lady Sedley kindly 
ſupporting me, I claſped my Arms 
around her Neck, and ſhed Tears of 
Gratitude, while ſhe preſſed me to her 
friendly Boſom. My dear Girl, ſaid 
Lord Sedley, what a Bleſſing is For- 
tune, as it enables one to communi- 
cate Happineſs! How will you gra- 
tify my Wiſhes! And mine, added 
my Friend; my Fanny! it muſt be 
fo.--Ah! how ſoon did the tender 
Hope they indulged ſubſide ! No, my 
Benefactor, anſwered I, no, my excel- 
lent Friend, no, it muſt - not be. 
Lord Rutland and I are not ſeparated 

F 2 merely 
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merely by Diſparity of Condition and 
Fortune. — Alas! my Aunt—Oh! 
fpare my Mother! —I will not diſ- 
grace him by ſuch an Alliance. 
But to you, what can I ſay? Words 
are faint; they would injure the Sen- 
timents of my Heart. Exalted, an- 
gelic Minds ! ye ate well paired— 


They urged every Argument to 

perſuade me to accept their Gene- 
roſity; but, thank Heaven, they were 
urged in vain. O my truly noble 
Friends, ſpare me! Let me paſs my 
Days with you — contented, irre- 
proachable ! Never can your Fanny 
become the Wife of Lord Rutland 
without Self-Remorſe. If you love 
me, if you value my Peace, ſolicit 
me no more with your unexampled 
Kindneſs. —They acquieſced in my 
Motives of Refuſal, and promiſed to 
mention the Subject no more. 


No! 
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No! Madam, you need not be 
alarmed with Apprehenſions for Lord 
Rutland. I know you love me, but 
you feel the Impropriety of ſuch a 
Connection. My Eſteem for him is 
a Security for my Perſeverance. Beſt 
in my preſent Situation, in your and 
Lord Rutland's Eſteem, I will not in- 
dulge a Wiſh beyond what J poſſeſs. 
Cantinue to me, dear Madam, your 
Friendſhip, and believe me. to be, 
with the moſt lively Gratitude, Af- 
may and Ropen, 


Ever FOWn 85 
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LETTER LI. 


Lord RurLaxD to Grorct wi 
Lace, EH, 
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by length, my dear Friend, T 
hope "the Cure is completed; 


but my Heart has been too deeply 


wounded for me to rely on its being 
radically healed. I think I do not 
deceive myſelf, in believing that I 
am ſenſible of Lady Anne's Merits; 
and if I was convinced I had really 
an Heart to offer her, I would tender 
it to her Acceptance. She is cer- 
tainly very amiable.— She has a re- 
fined Underſtanding, an exalted Mind, 
a benevolent Diſpoſition; but oh! 
Wallace, ſhe poſſeſſes not that exqui- 
ſite Sweetneſs, that enchanting Sen- 
ſibility, which were conſpicuous in 
Fanny Meadows, Too faithful Me- 
mory ! why art thou ſo buſy in Com- 

pariſons, 


Fanny MEA DOs. T&- 
pariſons, which muſt be deſtructive 
of thy Peace? — But this was foreign 


from my Purpoſe. I have been en- | 


deavouring to confine my Sentiments 
within the Pale of Friendſhip, and I 
am now wandering beyond it. Fanny 
is: loſt to me. She requeſts, all my 
Friends importune me to marry. 
Lady Anne is truly deſerving —She 
is a dutiful Child, an affectionate 
| Siſter; her Character is univerſally 
reſpectable, her Conduct uniformly 
exemplary. I believe I am not diſ- 
agreeable to her, but I have not 
dared to cultivate her tender Affec- 
tions, leſt my own ſhould prove Re- 
negades. I think I might be happy 
with her. Surely I ſhould rejoice in 
finding an Aſylum from the Anxie- 
ties of diſappointed Love. I wiſh to 
ſee Fanny Meadows, not I aſſure you 
to indulge, but to examine my Heart. 
| think I have taught myſelf to con- 
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ſider her only as a, Friend. I want to 
be affured of it. Lady Anus fre- 
quently. rallies me on my Gravity, 
and ſuſpects me to be in Love. 


Her Siſter, Lady , Dorothy  Haumer, 


more freely endeavours to diſeover 
the State of my Heart. But how 


can I reveal to her what is to nn 


undiſcovered? . 
* „ „ „ 


Lady Anne's Characte r riſes upon 
me; I entered the Drawing-Room 


this Morning, and unexpectedly ſur- 
prized her in Tears; at my Preſence 


a Woman plainly but neatly dreſſed 


aroſe from her Seat, and hiding. hex 
Face with her Handkerchief, offered 


to withdraw. I made many Apo- 
logies for my Intruſion, which indeed 
was the Fault of the Servant who in- 
troduced me. Lady Anne appeared 
confuſed, but not diſpleaſed. You 


are too generous, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, 
to 
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tot betray the Confidence I am about 
v0 repoſe in yau. This Lady is my 
Father's Siſter, and unhappily mar- 
ried tq a Perſon whoſe: Behaviour has 
rendered him odious to the Family, 
and whoſe Circu mſtances are extreme- 
ly indigent. She ſuffers for his 
Faults, and is not admitted to the 
Preſence of my Father and Mother. 


| I cannot hear of her Diſtreſs without 


relieving it, and being left at Home 
alone for the whale Day, I requeſted 
that I might ſee her here, for I chuſe 
to avoid meeting her Huſband. —La- 
dy Anne bluſhed, and was ſilent; but 
the other Lady, with the Eagerneſs 
of Gratitude, expatiated on her 
Kindneſs. I found my Attention 
awakened, and my Senſibility gra- 
tified. I will indulge every tender 
Emotion that ariſes in her Favour. 
I applauded her Generoſity, in Terms 
that ſuffuſed her Cheek with the 

| Fon” Glow 
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Glow of Modeſty.—Surely, ſurely 
this Woman 1s capable of making 
me happy; if I can ſee Fanny Mea. 
dows without Diſcompoſure, 1 will 
make Lady Anne an Offer of my 
Heart and Fortune, and devote my 
future Life to the Endeavour of ſe. 
curing her Happineſs. Adieu! my 
Friend. My Time of Probation muſt 
be extended. Believe me to be 


Ever yours, 


RvuTL an, 


LET: 


> ww ww ey 2 .9.,.3 0 HY , 


4 


Fan NY M 24D ows. 75 


LETTER LIV. 


Lin been to. Gronok. War- 
nen, Eſq, 


TALLACE! I have ſeen her! 

| ==] have been an Hour in 

her Company. —I was with a Party 
at Mr. Maſham's, to ſpend two Days. 
The admirable -Creature came in a 
Phaeton, with Lord Sedley, on a 
Morning Viſit, the Day we were to 
leave. — She is become the conſtant 
Companion of Lady Sedley, that 
Miſs Piercy whoſe Character ſhe has 
often delineated in the moſt amiable 
Traits, Her unexpected Appear- 
ance diſconcerted me.] felt Wiſhes 
ariſe, which I thought had been en- 
tirely ſubdued. She bluſhed on ſee- 
ing me, but ſoon recovered a modeſt 


Compoſure. I led her to the Phae- 


ton, — Muſt we never meet but as 
common 


. 
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1 
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common Acquaintance? — Why, my 
Lord, do; you repeat ſuch à Quel. 
tion ?—I moſt ſolemnly aſſure you, 
never, never. But my Eſteem and 
Gratitude are always yours, We had 
Time for no more - We parted.— 
The. Trial is over, and what is the 
Reſult? I ſhould prefer Fanny Meas 
dows, without any Portion but - her 
Virtue and amiable Qualities, to any 
other Woman in the World, were ſhe 
a Princeſs; but ſhe abſolutely re 
fuſes to be mine. Her Refuſal i 
founded on ſuch Excellence of Cha 
rater, that whilſt I ſuffer for her 
Perſeverance, it increaſes my Admi- 
ration and Eſteem, Diſappointed 
and hopeleſs of her Favour, my 
Friends requeſt from me the Support 
of an ancient Family. Marriage is 
certainly the State beſt ſuited to our 
Natures. I enjoy Retirement, and 


yet 
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yet-I'love Society. Indeed they re. 


oortimend each other. He who dif. 
teliſnes Solitude, is unqualified for 
Self. converſe, or divine Intercoutrſſe. 
He who diſhkes Society, muſt be a 
Stranger to the Delights of Chriſtian 
genevolence. But an Union of 
Hearts, as well as Hands O Mat- 
rage! happieſt, eaſieſt, ſafeſt State.“ 
With ſuch a Woman as Lady Annt, 
muſt I not be repaid for all my Di 
appoimtments? Has the not every 
eſſential Recommendation? I appeal 
to Reaſon. Alas! had Lady m a 
Advocate in my Breaſt, I ſhould have 
only to liſten to the Pleadings of my 
Heart. I wiſh ſhe had. Yes! 
Wallace, J earneftly 2h to withdraw 
from Fanny Meadows every Sentiment 
which forbids me to form the ten- 
dereſt Connection with another. The 
Wiſh —__ to "mare an Endea- 
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vour, and may I dare to expect a 
Conqueſt? Fanny muſt ever preſerve 
my Eſteem; but for Lady Anne 1 
will ſedulouſly ſtrive to cultivate a 
tender, unalienable Affection. 
6 W W ð © 

1 have been to wait on the Earl of 
L , and I think I have made 
ſome little Progreſs. Lady Anne ap- 
peared very amiable, There was a 
Softneſs in her Manner I never ob- 
ſerved before.——She is handſome, 
very handſome. She 1s tender and 
benevolent, In chuſing her, I ſhall 
gratify every Wiſh my Friends have 
formed, and I zth7nk I ſhall in a ſhort 
Time make no Scruple of offering 
her my Heart: It ſhall be a Heart 
diſengaged from every Tye incon- 
ſiſtent with her Happineſs. 


7 


| | Lady Anne 1mproves- upon Ac- 
quaintance. I really think I can be 
: happy 


a 
e 
1 

a 
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happy with her, and it ſhall. be my 
unremitted Study to make her fo. 
A few Weeks more ſhall determine 
my Choice for Life. nn F men, 


adieu! 
Ever your's, 
RurrLAxp; 
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LETTER LV. 
Fanny MEapows to Mrs. CASTLETON, 


N the unexpected Serenity of my 
1 Mind after an Interview with Lord 
Rutland, I again addreſs my generous 
Benefactreſs.— I accompanied Lord 
Sedley one Morning laſt Week in his 
Phaeton on an Airing, and we ſtopt 
at a Gentleman's Seat about ten Miles 
diſtant. Amongſt the Viſitors was 
the excellent Lord Rutland. TI will 
not pretend that I felt no Perturba- 
tions at his ſudden Appearance, but 
I can truly aſſure you that a Moment's 
Recollection reſtored my Tranquillity, 
Do not impute my Obſervations to 
Vanity; I found our Confuſion on 
meeting was mutual, but it was tran- 
ſient. He led me to the Phaeton. He 
once more gently hinted a tender Wiſh; 


[ reopened my deliberate Reſolution ; 
} he 
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he ſighed, hut corrected himſelf and + 


poked, Acquieſcence. 


Since this Meeting Lord Sedley tell 
me that he viſits at the Earl of * 
andithat it is thought to be on Lady 
Aue Stuarts Account. My firſt 
Emotions on this Intelligence were 
painful. I own they were: But they 
were ſoon ſuhdued . Lady Anne has 
an excellent Character, Birth, For- 
Aue, Ari, every Neeommemgattan! 


Madam, 1 haye, 5 fot conquered my 
Love that I really rejoice) i in the Pro- 
ſpect of his Happineſs. May he poſ- 
ſeſs every domeſtic Blefling | To com- 
prize every Wiſh in one compre- 
henſive. Prayer, may his Enjoyments 
equal his Deſerts, and may he by the 


Practice of every Excellence be ex- 


alted to ſupreme Felicity in that 
State where the Fruition of Happineſs 
Vor. II. 8 will 


| 
1 
i 
1 
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will be attained by the Perfection of 
Virtue. There I may again hope to 
become indeared to Lord Rutland, if 
my Mind be allied to his by Virtue. 
There will ſubſiſt no other Diſtinction 
but Degrees of Goodneſs. O Madam ! 


animated by this Hope I can moſt 


ſincerely congratulate you and Lord 
Rutland on ſuch an expected Acqui- 
fition to your Family, while I find 


my own Gratification in the Friend- 
| ſhip of both, and in cultivating thoſe 


Sentiments of Eſteem, Gratitude and 
Reſpect, with which I am, dear 
Madam, 


Ever yours, 


FRANCE Meapows. 


LE T. 
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EF 


Mr. MILLES to Fanny MEA DOS, and 
ſent to her by Mrs. CASTLETON. 


Dear Mis, : 


Y old Heart is almoſt broke, — 
My Lucy, my poor Child is 
dead. She ran away with a fine Cap- 
tain — One that I thought looked 
too much like a Gentleman to do ſuch 
a Thing; but Lord bleſs me! how 
ſhould we know any Thing of the 
World? — That London, O Miſs 
Fanny *tis a ſhocking Place. They 
dare do any Thing there I am ſure 
they have no Fear of God before 
their Eyes.” I believe many live as 
if there was no God to puniſh them. 
„He is not in all their Thoughts.” 
They don't give themſelves Time to 
think, Pleaſure, Pleaſure is all they 
mind. My poor Girl was always too 
G 2 fond 
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fond of Show.—You have often told 
her ſo, Miſs, and if ſhe had 'minded 
your good Counſel ſhe would have been 
an honeſt Man's Wife, and been very 
well to live, as a Body may fay. 
When ſhe was made a Lady (I ſhall 
never forget her the longeſt Day 1 
have to live) how happy ſhe was ! but 
*rwas ſoon over—She wasn't cut out 
for a fine'Lady—and ſhe was flouted, 
and laughed at, and a bold Madam 
was brought to be kept under her Noſe 
Then Lucy, poor Dear! liked to 
be told ſhe was handfome, and her 
Hufpand took no Notice of her, and 
becauſe this Captain praiſed her ſhe 
was pleaſed with him. One Night 
he got into her Room, my poor Girl 
declares ſhe don't know how, and Sir 
Thomas found them together, and fo 
ſhe was ſent to us, and his Honour 
offered her a large Sum, or ſo much 
a Lear. Lucy choſe the firſt, and 1 
4 | ſuppoſe 
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ſuppoſe the Captain knew ſhe had a 
good deal of Money, for he con- 
trived to take away her, and all ſhe 
was worth, —God help us! I thought 
we ſhould never have got the better of 
the Stroke—'twas ſo grievous a One. 
But we had more to ſuffer ; for about 
a Week ago, Mr. Fennett, a neigh- 
bouring 3 who lives near us, 
came home from Paris. A Man who 
had been his Servant was obliged to 
be taken into an Hoſpital on account 
of a Pally that took away all his 
Strength. Mr. Fennett went to ſee him, 
and there lay my poor Child in the 
laſt Agonies of Death, She had been 
robbed both of Money and Virtue by 
the Captain, and after he had left her, 
ſhe—Oh! Miſs—ſhe eat the Bread 
of Shame, till ſhe quite ruined her 
Health.—The unhappy Creature told 


this to Mr. Jennett. She was ſhrunk 


to mere Skin and Bone. — Her Eyes 
G 3 were 
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were hollow and ſunk. — Such a 
Change! So pretty as ſhe was !—She 
prayed for us. —She prayed we and he 
would pray for her. He offered her 
any Help—Poor dear Girl ! She ſhook 
her Head, ſhe graſped his Hand, 
lifted up her Eyes in Sign of Thank- 
fulneſs, and—died. 
| | * R E * 

I was forced to lay down my Pen — 
My Eyes are now ſo full I can hardly 
ſee to write. Such was the End of 
our miſerable Lucy. — O if ſhe had 
been ſatisfied with her lowly Lot, all 
this might have been ſpared. But 
God's Will be done! She was ſo for- 
rowful, I hope her Sorrow has gained 
her Forgiveneſs from the Almighty, 
and that ſhe is in Heaven.—As J 
knew you loved my Child, I thought 
it right to ſend you her fad End, and 
I had another Reaſon. I hear there 
is a great Lord very fond of you, 

and 
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and it is even ſaid he will make you 
his Wife, but that you have refuſed 
him.— Ah! Miſs, you have juſt Cauſe 
I dare ſay, and remember you may 
be a Lady and yet unhappy. I wiſh 
my Daughter had been as wiſe as you 
Hand then—but it is too late, and I 
am afraid we praiſed her too much 
for being ſightly.—I am ſure we are 
puniſhed, — We ſent Sir Thomas Word 
of her Death, and I muſt ſay he has 
been very kind and generous to us, 
but „if in this Life only we had 
Hope” we ſhould be of all Parents 
moſt miſerable. We look upward for 
Happineſs, All the Greatneſs of this 
World paſſeth away, but I rejoice 
that here we are only Pilgrims. God 
bleſs you! dear Miſs, for all your 
Goodneſs to my poor Child, and may 
we all meet again, and be happy for 
ever and ever |-—So pray, 


Your loving Friends, 


 JaMzes and Mary MILLES. 
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LETTER LVII. 


FAnNY Mr apows to Mr, Mrs. 


My dear old F riends, 


'M OST truly ſhare your Diſtreſſes 


on your poor dear Child's Ac- 
count. Heaven be praiſed, that ſhe 
was not called away during her For- 
getfulneſs of Virtue; and I heartily 
pray, that her Afflictions here may be 
the only Puniſhment of her miſtaken 
Conduct. How. ſevere muſt have 
been her Anguiſh! But I hope her 
Penitence 1s accepted, and that ſhe 1s 
received into the Arms of an Al- 
mighty Father. 


May it pleaſe an all-gracious God 
to leſſen the Weight of your's and 
Mrs. Milles's Suffering 8.—Conſider, 
that by indulging your Uneaſineſs, 
you may bring down your grey Hairs 

with 
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with Sorrow to the Grave, and by 
that Means increaſe your Child's 
everlaſting Condemnation. 


Jam very much obliged to you, 
my good Friends, for your kind 
Cautions. I am in no Danger of 
being exalted by Marriage to the 
Temptations of a high Station, — 
[ abſolutely declined accepting an 
Honour I knew I did not deſerve. — 
[ have the Happineſs of living with 
Lady Sedley, that excellent Miſs 
Piercy you once knew, and always 
admired. —She feels for you. We 
have mixed our Tears for the Mis- 
fortunes of my late dear Friend. 
We wiſh we were placed nearer to 
you, that we might, by frequent Vi- 
ſits, relieve your Sorrows. But Pro- 
vidence, who has appointed otherwiſe, 
is all-ſufficient. Lady Sedley's and 
my beſt Wiſhes and earneſt Prayers 
are 
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are offered up for the Recovery of 
your Peace. Believe me to be, my 
good Friends, 


Your affectionate and grateful 


Frances MEabows, 


[Pray accept the incloſed Note as ſome 
little Teſtimony of my Affection. 


LET. 
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LETTER IM. 
Fanny Mr apows to Mrs. CASTLETON. 


Dear Madam, 


AM much obliged to you for con- 

veying to me the Letter from Mr. 
Milles, and rejoice at the Information 
your Servant gave me of your Health. 
I incloſe the Letter, and my Anſwer. 
My poor unhappy Lucy! You 
have often, Madam, heard me men- 
tion her. She was not formed for 
high Lite; - but who would wiſh 
to ſhare Rank and Affluence with 
ſuch a Partner as Sir Thomas 2—How 
much Reaſon had ſhe to repent that 
ſhe had preferred to an honeſt Heart, 
a glittering Outſide! Poor Lady 
Greſham! But I hope ſhe is forgiven 
and accepted. I am happy in an 
Acquaintance with thoſe who exalt 
Nobility by Virtue. 


2 The 
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The amiable Pair with whom 1 


live, exhibit a Picture of human 
Nature in its moſt perfect State.— 
Lord Sedley blends in his Character 
the Chriſtian, the Huſband, and the 
Lover.—Lady Sedley poſſeſſes all the 
Softneſs of Female Delicacy, with all 
the Dignity of celeſtial Purity. Ne- 
ver did I obſerve ſo rational a Ten- 
derneſs as ſubliſts between them. — 
They part with Regret—They meet 
with Delight. —Yet the Fear of Se- 
paration, or the Deſire of Meeting, 
never renders them inattentive to the 
Duties of their Station and Cha- 
racter. 


Lord Sedley is now abſent for ſome 
Days. A Gentleman of his Ac- 
quaintance, and who was greatly in- 
debted to him, is lately dead, and the 
diſconſolate Widow, ſurrounded with 
Creditors, has intreated his Lordſhip 
| to 
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to ſhelter her from Poverty. Never 
did the Widow and Fatherleſs apply 
to him in vain! How was his N 
cellent Heart affected with the diſ- 
treſsful Tale! He haſtened to her 
Relief. The Gentleman's Circum- 
ſtances are, it ſeems, ſo embarraſſed, 
it may be ſome Time before his Lord- 
ſnip can bring them under proper Re- 
gulations. My :amiable Friend en- 


joys the Gratification of his Bene- 


volence, yet feels his Loſs. 


e 


I muſt exult in the Generoſity of 
the moſt excellent of Men, and iI 


enjoy the Delight I ſhall. communi- 


cate to my | honoured Benefactreſs. 
The deceaſed: Gentleman had long 
ſolicited for a Commiſſion for one 
of his Sons, and had engaged the 
other as Clerk to an Attorney, but 
had not paid the Sum for which he 


was to be received. His ſudden 


Death, 
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Death, and the Confuſion of his Af. 


fairs, prevented the Accompliſhment 


of either Purpoſe, and added greatly 
to the Widow's Diſtreſs, But ſhe 


was relieved by Aſſiſtance, as unex- 


pected as it was acceptable. A Let- 


ter, addreſſed to her, contained the 


Commiſſion Mr. Blackmore had been 
ſoliciting, and Bank Notes to the 
Amount of Two Hundred Pounds, 
for the Uſe of her younger Son. 
The anonymous Writer requeſted her 
Acceptance of the incloſed, intreated 
ſhe would not attempt to diſcover the 
Perſon who was ſo happy as to have 
it in his Power to alleviate her Suf— 


ferings, and aſſured her he chiefly 


valued Affluence as the Means of ſuc- 
couring the Diſtreſſed. Gratitude 
and Aſtoniſhment agitated her Mind. 
She enquired for the Bearer of the 
Letter, but he had not ſtopped a 
Moment, Oppreſſed by an Obligation 

for 
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for which ſhe was denied Acknow- 


ledgement, ſhe imparted the Letter 


to Lord Sedley, and begged that if 


he knew the Hand, he would inform 
her to whom'ſhe might offer the Tri- 
bute of Gratitude. The Hand was 
unknown, but he remembered the 
Bearer to be the Gentleman of. Lord 
Rutland, Les, Madam, it was your 
excellent Nephew who aſſiſted in 
wiping the Tear from the Widow's 
Eye. On receiving the thankful Ef- 

fuſion of her Heart, he owned the 
God-like Deed, appealed to her 
Claim of Diſtreſs, and proteſted, that 


by performing the Will of Heaven, 


in contributing to the Relief of the 


afflicted, he had his Reward.” “ 


Exalted Character! How great will it 
be in another Life! O, may Lady 
Anne Stuart poſſeſs * Fellow-Mind, 


and all that Imagination can form of 
conjugal Happineſs in Reality will be 


their's. 
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«their's. Lord Sedley enjoyed this In- 


| ſtance of Lord Rutland's Beneficence. 


Lady Sedley bleſſed the generous Do- 
nor. My. beloved Lord, added ſhe, 
I know is happy in tracing. a Heart 


allied by Virtue. True Merit, you 


know y my. Fanny, ever rejoices in 
meeting with ſimilar, or even ſuperior 
Obatacters. . Lord Sedley has reſigned 
his Right to a very conſiderable Sum, 
and intends to ſettle a genteel An- 
nuity upon the Widow, as the Re- 
mains of her Fortune are inſufficient 


_ -to ſupply her with the Conveniencies 


-of 3 Life. 


How delightful is it to live in the 
Contemplation of the moſt ſublime 
\Virtues ! But how tranſcendent muſt 
-their Enjoyment be, as © it is more 
pleſſed to give than to receive l“ O 
may I, by an humble Imitation of 


hs truly noble F riends, become more 


worthy 
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worthy of their Affection, and of the 
Regard with which you, dear Madam, 
honour 


t Your moſt obliged, 

U . „ bo 

” 8m Grateful and affectionate 

r 
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Fanny Mr apows to Mrs. Corridor 


Dear Madam, 

J Heart is ftill fo much agi- 
1 tated by an unexpected Ren- 
unter, that I ſcarcely know whether 
can rationally impart the Cauſe of 

my Emotions. I will enter. upon it 

immediately. 


Lady Sedley and I always take a 


Walk after Tea, and as we were re- 
turning laſt Wedneſday from one of 


theſe Rambles, we ſaw a Woman 
creeping before us, and holding upon 
the Pales, as if to ſupport herſelf: 
Her Clothes were patched and rag- 
ged. We were moved at the Sight 
of her, and quickening our Pace, 
we ſoon overtook her, Her Coun- 
tenance was pale and emaciated, her 
Eyes ſunk ; but, oh! Madam, what 


Were 


„ 
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were my Emotions, when in theſe 
Features of Woe, though altered, 
though disfigured by Want and Sick- 
neſs, I could trace thoſe of my un- 
happy Mother! I ſcreamed, I puſhed 
back Lady Sedley, and throwmg my 


Arms around her Neck-—QO my 


Mother, my dear, dear Mother! 
cried I—I could ſay no more; ſhe 
turned her ghaſtly Eyes upon* me; 
ſhe drew back from my encircling 
e ſhe fainted, we ſunk toge- 
ther. I did not entirely loſe my 
Senſes, and my poor Mother ſoon 
ſhewed Signs of Life, but ſhe was 
unable to riſe. I ſupported her on 


one Side, Lady Szdley on the other; 


ſhe. gazed on my excellent Friend, 


ſhe. turned her Eyes upon me, they 
were filled with Tears; I preſſed her 


Hand, I could not ſpeak. Lady 
Sedley was ſcarcely leſs affected; as 


ſoon as we entered, we ſeated her, and 


H 2 
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applied Cordials to revive her droop- 
ing Spirits, The Servants, imitating 
the Example. of their generous Prin- 
cipal, were aſſiduous in aſſiſting her, 
and yet Surprize was viſibly painted 
in their Looks. As ſoon as ſhe was 


a little recovered, Lady Sedley dil- i 


miſſed them. The Moment they left 


the Room, ſhe fell on her Knees, and 


lifting up her feeble Hands My 
Child, ſaid ſhe, in a tremulous Tone, 


J don't deſerve—your Goodneſs—] 


would have ruined you. Her Weak- 
neſs was ſo great, and the Subject fo 


affecting, that ſhe again relapſed into 
a Swoon. Lady Sealey cauſed the 
dear, afflicted Parent to be conveyed 
to a Bed. I could not leave her. 
My Heart yearned towards her. I 


was impatient to convince her that 


Love and filial Duty had always 
pleaded in her Favour, and tenderly 
to endeavour to aſſure her, that a 


4 | ſincere 
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ſincere Repentance had certainly 
wiped away the Stain of former 
Guilt. Lady Sedley "indulged my 
Defire, ordering her own Woman to 
fit in the Anti-Chamber, leſt I ſhould 
want Aſſiſtance. I gave my poor 
Mother ſome 'Refreſhment in ſmall 
Quanrities, and when her Mind ſeem- 
ed to labour for Expreſſions of Thank- 
fulneſs, I intreated her, as ſhe loved 
me, and valued her own Health, to 
keep herſelf perfectly calm. She 
preſſed my Hand, and continued fi- 
lent. I begged ſhe would try to com- 
pole | herſelf to Sleep, and that I 
would not leave her Bed Side. You 
will burt yourſelf, ſhe kindly an- 
ſwered. I told her, that if I were 
to retire to my own Apartment, it 
would be impoſſible my Anxiety about 
her ſhould let me ſleep, therefore I 
muſt infiſt on her permitting me to 
ſtay where my Duty and Inclination 

H g 1 — 
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diſpoſed me to continue. She only 
faid, You are too good much 
much too good. I ſaw the gliſtening 
Tear ſtart into her Eye, and em- 
bracing her, I earneſtly requeſted 
that ſhe would endeavour to ſettle, 
She tried to oblige me, but Sighs 
and Sobs interrupted her Repoſe. 
Good God! how inevitable a Con- 
ſequence of Guilt is Miſery | O that 
the Fears of Poverty had been but 
what avail Wiſhes? I implored of 
Heaven her Recovery from the Bed 
of Sickneſs, and her Perſeverance in 
the Path of Duty. Towards Morn- 
ing ſhe fell into a Slumber, but it was 
broken and interrupted by frequent 
Starts. — When ſhe awaked, . ſhe 
eagerly called me, aſſured me ſhe wes 
better, that Fatigue and Want of 
Food had reduced her to ſuch a Stare 
of Weakneſs. She . intreated ſhe 
might riſe, and have ſomewhat to 
cat. 
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eat. Lady Sedleys Woman hearing 
our Voices entered, and enquired after 
my Mother's Health; and when ſhe 
was told what my Mother had ſaid, 
ſhe anſwered, her Lady would re- 
joice at ſuch an Account, and left us. 
Lady Sedley! repeated my Mother, 
1s ſhe that Angel I ſaw with you, who 
ſo kindly helped me? Sure I have 
ſeen her. She is fatter, or elſe ſhe is 
much like Miſs Percy. —lIt is the very 
ſame, my. dear Parent—I live with 
1 


I recounted the particular Inſtances 
of the noble Pair's Friendſhip, —She 
wept for Joy.—Lady Sedley's En- 
trance prevented our farther Conver- 
fation,—She addreſſed herſelf to my 
Mother, in the tender Accents of 
gratified Benevolence. She rejoiced 
to ſee her old Friend ſo revived, Ah! 
Madam, you had better have ſuffered 
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ſuch a Wretch to periſh. Come, ſaid 
Lady Sedley, think of nothing but 
the Recovery of your Health. You 
ſhall take your Breakfaſt in Bed, and 
then, here are Clothes in the Anti- 
Chamber, and Allen ready to aſſiſt 
you. My Mother was awed by the 
Dignity of this admirable Lady's 
Rank and Virtue. —You muſt thank 
her Ladyſhip for me, ſaid ſhe, in a 
low Voice I am unworthy, My ex- 
alted Friend called her Woman; 


and now my Fanny, if you pleaſe, 


| the added, I ſhall not get a ſolitary 
Breakfaſt ;' Alley ſhall ſtay with your 
Mother, and I will ſend up her 
Breakfaſt.—I believe ſhe thought it 
beſt to part us a-while, and my Mo- 
ther ſeconded the Requeſt. 


How tenderly affectionate was the 
Behaviour of this excellent Lady | 


I cannot tell you what we will do 
for 
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for this penitent Mother, ſaid ſhe, 
but I promiſe you, in the Name of 
Lord Sedley, and my own, that far 
from being expoſed to farther Di- 
ſtreſs, ſhe ſhall certainly be ſupplied 
with the Conveniencies of Life. — 
She ſilenced my Acknowledgements: 
— Not a Word, Fanny, I ſhall be 
angry; I have done nothing yet.— 
Thus does ſhe always reſtrain my 
Tribute of Gratitude. I tell her 
ſhe is not perfectly generous ;' or too 
proud to accept the humble Offer- 
ings of the Poor. 

S .S : #::::S 

My Mother ſeems to have almoſt 
recovered her Health, bur ſhe is 
thoughtful and melancholy.—I de- 
ferred finiſhing my Letter for a Day 
or two, as I knew your friendly Heart 
would be ſolicitous for farther Par- 
ticulars. My Mother has been here 
four Days; ſhe is grateful, ſhe is 
tender; 
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tender; but ſhe is reſerved; ſhe 
weeps in private; I intreat her 
to forget the paſt, — I tell her 
my whole Life ſhall be ſpent in 
Endeavours to make her happy. 
She returns no Anſwer in general, 
but this Morning, when I begged 
ſhe would be more reconciled to her- 
ſelf, and aſſured her I did not doubt 


her being accepted by Heaven, ſhe 


ſhook her Head. You know not, 


ſaid ſhe, with a Sigh that ſeemed to 


rend her Heart, you know not how 
very — She ſtopt — then added — I 
have ruined you, indeed. — What a 


deep Senſe of Guilt! Such a Peni- 


tence muſt ſurely rank the contrite 
Offender next to the unoffending 
Innocent, or exalt above the Per- 


ſeverance of untried Virtue. 


Lady Sedley's Behaviour has been 


uniformly and inexpreſſibly kind, — 
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My Mother, humbled by the Diſtance 
of Rank, and ſtill more 'by the Con- 
ſciouſneſs of Error, begged to be 
permitted to take her Place in the 
Kitchen. Lady Sedley, in the moſt 
affectionate, cordial Manner, forbade 
it. «I detain you as my Gueſt, 
Mrs. Meadows.” — She drew back. — 
« Nay, I inſiſt upon it. Vou are the 
Mother of my Friend.—You are in 
Diſtreſs——Your Humility is that 
which ought to be exalted.” —My 
Mother ſtill ſtood © irrefolute.—She 
ſeemed to wiſh me to ſpeak Lady 
Sedley obſerved her- My Fanny, ſaid 
ſhe, ſince you know me to be pe- 
remptory, prevail upon Mrs. Mea- 
dows to oblige me. She left us to- 
gether, My Mother was very un- 
willing to conſent. Think you then, 
my dear Parent, ſaid I, that I will 
continue the Companion of Lady 
Sedley, while you aſſociate with her 
Servants ? 
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Servants? That Plea induced her to 


comply, but it was with manifeſt 
Reluctance; and her Conſtraint 1s 


painful, not only to herſelf, but to 


my amiable Friend and myſelf. That 
excellent Lady has ordered my Mo- 
ther a Fire in her Apartment, and 
then, ſays ſhe, ſmiling, you will not 
be forced to fit here, when you chuſe 


to be by yourſelf, —My Mother is 


thankful for all, but ſhe enjoys no- 
thing. 


S. SS. SS 


My generous Benefactor returns 


To-morrow. He has ſettled all Mat- 
ters to his Satisfaction, that is, his 
and Lord Rutland's Bounty have gra- 


tified every Wiſh of the late unhap- 


py Family. O how ſublime muſt be 


the Joy of doing extenſive Good! 


Lady Sedley is in Extaſies! Amiable 
Woman! How I rejoice in ſeeing 
her ſweet Face ſuffuſed with the 
Glow of heart-felt Delight 


I need 
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I need make no Apologies for an 
abrupt Concluſion; the Length of 
my Letter much more requires one; 
I will only add to it the Reſpects of 
Lady Sedley, who deſires me to thank 
you for all your Kindneſs to her Fan- 
ny, and ſubſcribe myſelf, dear Madam, 


Your gratefully affectionate | 


Frances Mrapows, 


LE T- 


| 
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LETTER IX. 


Lady Septry to Mrs. CASTLETON. 


S my F Fanny Jas introduced me 
to an Acquaintance with Mrs, 
Caftletors Character, and in the Hope 
that I ſhall one Day be no Stranger to 
her Perſon, I venture to become her 
Correſpondent. Indeed the Subject 
of my Letter will make it intereſting; 
but how we who are in Poſſeſſion of 
a Secret, trifle with the Impaticnce 
of thoſe who wiſh to be as knowing 
as ourſelves Enough by way of 
Preface. 


My beloved Lord returned yel- 


terday ſome Hours before J expected 
him; how my Heart rejoiced | Fanny 
eagerly caught his Hand and kiſſed it: 


But what an Effect had his Entrance 
on .our new Gueſt 1. As ſoon as ſhe 
caſt 


* 8 — * - 
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caſt her Eyes upon him, ſhe ſcreamed , 
ſhe ſtarted up, and attempted to ruſh 
out of the Room, but her Weakneſs 


and Terror prevented her, and ſhe fell 


fainting on the Floor : My Lord was 
tenderly affected, His Joy at meet- 
ing me again had ſuſpended his Atten- 
tion to any other Perſon, or at leaſt it 
had been divided between Fanny and 
me ; but the Sight of Diſtreſs ever 


claimed his ſympathetic Feelings. He 


aſſiſted me in raiſing Mrs. Meadows 
from the Floor, and placing her in a 
Chair; Fanny, with Looks of Anguiſh, 
wrung her Hands, and claſped her 
Mother round the Waiſt as ſoon as ſhe 
was ſeated. Lord Sedley now firſt ob- 
ſerved the Countenance of the un- 


happy Wanderer; when ſtarting back 
a few Paces, Great God ! cried he, can 


this be Sarab Ferguſon? His ſudden 


Exclamation, and the Sound of her 


real Name, recovered the poor Crea- 
2 ture 
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ture from her Swoon. She gazed 
wildly upon him, then attempted to 


hide her Face in her Daughter's Arms, 
but drew back haſtily, and as if ſhe 
knew not where to apply for Refuge, 
ſhe fell at my Lord's Feet, her Apron 
thrown over her. Her Sobs pierced 
his Heart; dear good Woman! ſaid 
he, what means this? why is my 
Sight ſo hateful to you? —Oh! Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, with a Voice interrupted with 
Sighs, do not ſpeak fo kindly ! I don't 
delerve it—Indeed, indeed I don't—l 
have deceived you, broke my Truſt— 
Tam (and ſhe gaſped for Breath) a T hief 


have for many Years kept from you 


the richeſt Treaſure. —She ſtopped— 
Poor Woman! ſaid Lord Sedley in a 
Whiſper to me, her Mind is diſturbed. 
— She has never injured me. Ah! cried 
ſhe, would to God my Conſcience 
would acquit me as readily as you do 
But I cannot betray my own Shame. 

She 
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She aroſe haſtily and left the Room, 
Fanny followed her. I remained 
with my Lord. What can be the 
meaning of this Behaviour?” faid 
he ; © what can the wretched Woman 
have to diſcloſe? You have heard me, 
my Love, mention my early Marriage 
with Miſs Welldon, and I have told 
you how ſoon we loſt the Pledge of 
our mutual Affection. To this Wo- 
man, who had been Nurſe-Maid to my 
Wife, we truſted our infant Daughter 
when we quitted England. The 
Child died within a few Days. What 
this unhappy Creature has upon her 
Mind is a Myſtery, which muſt be 
revealed, but I will be as tender in 


my Enquiries, my Lauft. as thy 
Sweetneſs can deſire,” 


Ar this Moment Fanny Meadows 
burſt into the Room—O my Lord 
—O Lady Sedley ! my Mother is 
. I certainly 
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certainly diſtracted.— She chides me 
from her.— She tells me I am the 
Cauſe of her Wickedneſs and Miſery. 
er Have Pity upon her, O my Friends 
for the Hand of God hath touched 
her. What is to be done? ſaid my 


Lord, with a look of the tendereſt 


Commiſeration. Let us go to her, 
my Letitia.— What a Sight! She had 
thrown herſelf upon the Bed—Her 
Eyes glared wildly upon us. We ſpoke 
tõ her. I took her by the Hand. It was 
in a burning Heat, and her Face was 
inflamed with Agitation. I thought 
it beſt for her to go to Bed, and as 
ſoon as Lord Sedley retired, Fanny and 
J attempted to undreſs her, but ſhe 


puſhed back the dear Girl. —I 


intreated my Friendto call my Woman 
to me, and begged ſhe would ſtay 


with my Lord till I came down. We 


got the wretched Creature to Bed.— 
Her Fever increaſed She raved in- 
ceſſantly. 
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ceſſantly.— We ſent for a Phyſician. 


He aſſured us ſhe was in immediate 


Danger. You can better imagine, 
than I deſcribe Fanny's Diſtreſs. — 
Towards Evening Mrs. Meadows's 


| Fever abated—She called for Fanny 


— She wiſhed to ſee Lord Sedley.— 
They flew to her. — She attempted 
ſeveral Times to ſpeak, but her Voice 
and her Reſolution failed. —At laſt— 
I cannot, ſaid ſhe, carry with me to the 
Grave a Secret which ſo much con- 
cerns you. — But, oh! you can never 
—it is impoſſible you can forgive mee 
Let your Crime be of ever ſo deep 
a Dye, anſwered my Lord, I ſolemnly 
proteſt I forgive you, as I hope to be 
torgiven. Ah ! Sir, cried ſhe with a 
doubtful Joy. —He repeated his Aſſu- 
rance.--Well then Friend, reſumed ſhe, 
this, this Fanny Meadows, ſo dear to you 
and Lady Sedley, is—She heſitated —Is 
what? exclaimed my Lord in an eager 
I 2 Tone. 


116 The HISTORY of 
Tone—Your own Dau ghter—The 
Child you truſted to Sarah e 
What Emotions agitated our. Souls 
My Child! cryed Lord Sedley— What! 
Lord Sedley my Father ?—I claſped the 
dear Creature to my Heart.--I ſolemnly 
vow. to you my Lord, continued the 
poor Sufferer, with the-utmoſt Earneſt- 
neſs of Voice and Geſture, that I tell 
you the Truth; and as a Proof of 
what I ſay—Lady Frances (as ſhe 
ought to be called) has a Scar between 
her Shoulders, occaſioned by a Stone; 


which flew from the Fire unperceived 


by us, and was not found. till the 
Child was undreſt. Lord Sedley re- 


collected the Circumſtance, The Mark 
was indelibly imprinted.— We in. 


dulged the moſt delicious Tranſport— 


The happy Parent and Child rufhed 
into each other's Arms. O my Daugh- 
ter! —Am I. fo bleſt as to call you 


F ather | ? You were before the. Davel> 


er 
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ter of my Choice —Ah! Sir, long 
lave you been the Parent of my Hap- 
pineſs.—And will my Friend, my Be- 
nefactreſs, acknowledge me as her 
Daughter? Iembraced her tenderly. 

O what Perturbations of Heart could I 
trace in her expreſſive Countenance! 
don't know Child, ſaid I; the Character 
of Mother-in-Law will be giving me 
avaſt Advance in Life; Thave called 
you my Siſter, but I had no Idea of 
being made a Step. Dame. I found 
it neceſſary to ſay ſomething to en- 
liven us. We were too ſolemn. Our 
Bliſs was too high ſet for the feeble 


Chords of Mortality to © ſu pport. 


Lord Sedley was pale and agitated; — 
Fanny trembled, and almoſt fainted 
with exceſſive Delig ht. I could 
ſcarcely ſupport the ERR Diſ- 
covery. This little Flight of Mirth 
made them ſmile. We became more 


comp poſed —We curnedour Thoughts 


1 5 te J towards 
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towards the poor Penitent, and aſked 
her Pardon for our Inattention. 
Fanny was particularly attentive to 
her. I ſhall always love you as my 
Mother, ſaid ſhe; I do not wiſh to 
wean my Heart from its long accul- 
tomed Affection. You will ſoon be 
releaſed from this Engagement, an- 
ſwered ſhe, and I do not deſerve your 
Regard. Why do you not load me 
with Reproaches ? And you, my Lord, 
will you not recall the Pardon you 
promiſed? No, replied he; on the 
contrary I confirm it with Thanks for 
your Care of my Treaſure. But may 
Inotaſk? — My Lord, interrupted ſhe, 
you ſbell know the whole of my Guilt 
to· moi row. Leave me now; I am 
more at eaſe now this Weight 1s off my 
Mind, and I would try to reſt, We 
did as ſhe defired—Fanny tenderly 
kiſſing her. 
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How exquiſite were the Senſations 
we now indulged ! Lord Sedley gazing 
on his new found Child with Looks 
of the moſt cordial Affection.— 1 
think my Delight was ſcarcely infe- 
rior, and with Fanny it was all ſpeech- 
leſs Extaſy. To bring us back to ra- 
tional Enjoyment, I entreated my Lord 
to acquaint us with the Particulars 


of his Marriage, &c. but he deferred 


it till Mrs. Meadows could explain 


thoſe Parts of the Story, where his 


Knowledge was deficient. He judged 
it moſt proper for us to make an early 
Supper and to retire to Reſt, after 
theſe uncommon Agitations, | 


My Daughter (I enjoy the Appel- 


lation, however matronly the Cha- 
racter to which it exalts me) begs ſhe 
may reſume the Pen To-morrow. 1 
threaten to taſk her Obedience, But 
perhaps it is too ſoon to exert my 

I 4 Autho- 
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Authority ; therefore J will give up to 
her, after requeſting you, dear Madam, 
to accept our affectionate Compli- 
ments, and aſſuring you that I am, 
with real Eſteem, 


Your ſincerely faithful, 


LETITIA SE DLE. 


LET. 
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LETTER LXI. 


Lady Frances MERTON 70 Mrs. 
| CASTLETON. | 5 


Dear Madam, 


RANSLATED to an exalted 
Rank, and raiſed to Honours and 
Fortune, from which by Nature I 
ſeemed to have been excluded, I feel no 
flattering Tranſport at the Diſtinctions 
which are now become my Due. But, 
great God] what an extatic Change! I 
can ſcarcely believe it to be more than 
a Dream. What! Lord Sedley my 
Patron, the moſt reſpectable of Men, 
my Father? Lady Sedley, the Friend 
of my Heart, my Benefactreſs, is ſhe 
become my Mother: in- law? Gracious 
Heaven! teach me to ſupport with 
Equanimity ſuch unexpected Bleſ- 
ſings. Then, dear Madam, how de- 
18k is the Conſideration (Particu- 

larly 
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larly to one accuſtomed to receive 
Obligations) that I ſhall now have it 
in my Power to impart Benefits! Oh! 
to be enabled to wipe away the Tear 
of Diſtreſs, to excite the Glow of 
Tranſport in the expreſſive Counte- 
nance, and to caſe the Pangs of Sick- 
neſs—To ſhare theſe ennobling Joys 
with my parental Friends, what inex- 
preſſible Gratifications— But I forget, 
dear Madam, that you muſt be impa- 
tient for the promiſed Story. 


I attended my poor Foſter Mother 
before I went to Bed, and offered to 
fit up with her, but ſhe abſolutely 


declined it. She implored my Pardon 


. ſhe intreated my Prayers. I aſſured 
her of both, and embraced her with 
a Tenderneſs my Heart dictated. — 
The next Morning when I went into 
her Room, ſhe told me that as fhe 


knew her Time was ſhort, ſhe begged 


4 we 
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we would all favour her with our 
Preſence, that the Tale might be fully 
revealed, and then ſhe had no farther 
Buſineſs with Life. We immediately 
complyed with her Requeſt, and after 
the tendereſt Attentions to Mrs. Mea- 
dows, Lord Sedley began the intereſt- 
ing Narrative. 


I will not enter into a particular 
Detail of the Growth and Progreſs of 
a a mutual Affection which ſubſiſted 
between Miſs Welldon and me, and 
which for a Time was encouraged by 
our Parents. Our Families had been 
intimate, but Party Diſputes had diſ- 
united them, and Mr. Welldon, on that 
Account, felt ſo inveterate a Diſlike 
towards my Father, and to me as his 
Son, that could I have placed a Crown 

on his Daughter's Head, I make no 
Doubt he would have rejected it. My 
| Father $- Reſentment was little leſs 


lively, 
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lively, and we were forbidden ever to 
have any farther Intercourſe. Our 
Hearts ſenſibly felt this Injunction, 
and more attentive to the Dictates of 
Love than Duty, we determined to 
put it out of the Power of cruel Pa- 
rents to ſeparate us. In ſhort we were 
privately married. We met almoſt every 
Day by Stealth, and we were as happy 
as it was poſſible for two Perſons to 
be, who were acting contrary to 
parental Prohibition. But the Fear 
of Diſcovery, and the Conſciouſneſs 
of our Fault, agitated Minds natu- 
rally impreſſed with a deep Senſe of 
the Extent of filial Obedience, and 
which had never before ſwerved, — 
To add to our Diſtreſs, my F ather 
| commanded me to prepare for making 
j the Tour of Europe with a Nobleman 
who was well acquainted with what 
ever was worthy Obſervation in 


each Country. This Was a ſevere 
l Ry Ne Trial, 
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Trial, as my dear Fanny's Situation 
was now peculiarly intereſting, and 
ſne every Day more liable to Diſco- 
very. I obtained a Repeal for two 
Months, on the Plea of paying a 
Viſit to an Uncle from whom 'T had 
Expectations, and my Wife pretend- 
ing to receive a Letter of Invitation 
from an intimate Friend borrowed 
her Father's Chariot to convey her. 
J hired a Poſt-Chaiſe to meet her, as 
if ſent by her Friend, into which ſhe 
entered; and I attended her to Mrs. 
Ferguſon's, who had been formerly a 
Servant in Mr. Welldon's Family; 
but was now married to a Farmer, 
and had lately brought him a Child. 
Here ſhe continued unſuſpected, and 
I viſited her from my Uncle's, as 
frequently as poſſible. In about three 
Weeks ſhe was delivered of this dear 
Girl, whoſe Birth made us ſtill more 
impatient to obtain our Parents? Appro- 

bation 
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bation of our Choice. I engaged my 
Uncle to be our Advocate, but he 
urged in vain. Both our Fathers 
proteſted that they would diſinherit 
the Child who ſhould contract ſuch 
an Alliance. Hopeleſs of obtaining 
their Conſent, and my Father haſten- 
ing me to leave England, I deter- 
mined to make a Confident of my 
Uncle. The good old Man was 
ſhocked at an Engagement ſo con- 
trary to parental Inclination, but it 
was too late to remonſtrate : When 
I told him that Lady Merton was 
determined to accompany me in my 
Voyage, he promiſed that if when 
the Secret was diſcloſed, my Remit- 
tances were withdrawn, he would 
ſupply me with a genteel Sufficiency. 
How J embraced this kind Relation! 
We had propoſed taking with us our 
Infant, but Lady Merton was incapa- 
ble of being its Nurſe, and the Child 


WAS 
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was ſick and weak; my Uncle pro- 
miſed to be a Father to her, if (which 
he could ſcarcely ſuppoſe) our's re- 
mained inflexible. Lord, who 
was to be the Companion of my Excur- 
fion, waited for me at Paris. I took 
Leave of my Father, who was confined 
by the Gout, and could not fee me 
on Board. - My Uncle procured pro- 
per Accommodations for Lady Mer- 


ton and a Servant, and left it to me to 


diſcloſe our Situation to the Captain, 
when we had quitted England. He 
was ſo kind as to attend her to the 
Ship. — With how many Tears and 
Embraces did we recommend our 
dear Child to the Care of her Nurſe, 
and of this good Friend! How often: 
did we leave her and return to take 
another Farewell! We commutted her 
to the Protection of Heaven, and we 
ſupplicated that her Innocence might 
procure a Reconciliation with our 

72 Parents. 
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Parents. Weeach of us left Letters 
with my Uncle for our reſpective 
Fathers, and my Servant ſtaid in 
England till he could bring to us the 
Reſult of the important Diſcovery. 
To Nurſe Lady Merton committed 
a Letter to her Mother, from whom 
ſhe hoped to receive more Tenderneſs 
than ſhe dared to expect from her 
Father, and ſhe recommended the 
dear Infant to her Protection. We 
ſet Sail with Hearts overwhelmed 
with Affliction, -and Lady Merton in 
a very weak State of Health. We 
acknowledged our Marriage to the 
Captain, and received every Proof of 
Reſpect and Attention that could 
ſoften the Fatigues of our Voyage. 
'We landed ſafely at Calais, and pro- 
ceeded by eaſy Stages to Paris, where 
we were met by Lord, to 
whom I imparted my Situation. He 
commiſerated and promiſed to aſſiſt 
me 
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me. We both hoped that Change of 
Place and Scene might be beneficial to 
Lady Merton. Our Servant followed 
us to Paris within ten Days, but what 
an Heart-breaking Intelligence did he 
convey | Our Fathers were irrecon- 
cileable. Mine withdrew his intended 
Allowance, which however my kind 
Uncle promiſed to ſupply. Lady 
Merton's Mother pitied her, but could 
do no more. Still the moſt affecting 
Part remained untold. Our Child 
was dead | She expired in Convulſions 


the Evening after we left England. 


This Intelligence, which was too ab- 
ruptly imparted by the Servant, proved 


to be a mortal Wound to Lady Mer- 


ton. The Agitation of her Spirits 


produced a Fever, and her feeble 


Frame ſunk under the Violence of its 
Ravages. Amidſt the tendereſt Ex- 
preſſions of Love to me, how bitterly 
did ſhe lament her Diſobedience to 
Vol. II. 5 her 
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her Parents! She was puniſhed, the 
faid, juſtly puniſhed for her Crime by 
the Loſs of her Child—And perhaps, 
continued ſhe, had my Life and hers 
been ſpared; we might have felt our 
Ingratitude repaid by a ſimilar Con- 
duct to that which our Parents rea- 
ſonably condemn in us.— You, I am 
ſure, my Letitia will allow me to pay 
a Tribute of Tears to the Memory of 
this amiable Woman. She was fault. 
leſs in every Reſpect, but where Love 
rendered her culpable. In you, my 
deareft, all her Virtues flouriſh. . 


Our Eyes had flowed nvolanidetty 
during this melancholy Recital, — 
Lady Sedley threw her Arms round 
my Father's Neck. Allow you to 
weep! ſaid ſhe, oh! let me join my 
Tears to embalm Lady Merton's pre- 
cious Memory. She ſhall ever live 
in my Heart. ln coule not ſpeak. — 
+ 4 em- 
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J embraced my Father. kiſſed my 
Friend's Hand.—She turned to me, 
and with a Voice of tendereft Af- 
fection My Fanny, ſaid ſhe, thou 
art united to me by a triple Knot. — 
Thou art doubly my Child, for I ſhall 
ever love thy Mother, and thou wert 
always my Friend. I could only look 
my Gratitude.— My Father having 
vented the Overflowings of Affection 
reſumed his Story. 


1 was inconſolable for ſeveral 
Months after the Deceaſe of my Wife. 
—[ neither wrote to my Father nor 
my Uncle, for my whole Soul was 
engroſſed by my Loſs. —Lord H— 
however exerted his Influence fo 
powerfully with the former, that find- 
ing the hated Tye was diſſolved, he 
conſented to reinſtate me in his 
Fayour, and ſent me the Remittances 
he had before promiſed, wiſhing me 
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to proſecute my Tour, as the beſt 
means of diſpelling my Melancholy. 
I was at firſt inſenſible to the Pleaſure 


of having recovered my Father's 
Affection, but filial Tenderneſs ſoon 


reſumed its Rights over my Heart. I 


complied with his Requeſt. I quitted 
Paris, and I found that Change of 


Scene, aided by the Aſſiſtance of 
Time, diſperſed my Affliction. I re- 


tained the tendereſt Regard for Lady 
Merton, but I could think of her 
without unavailing Regret for her 


Loſs. I looked forward with Delight 


to that Eternity, where thoſe who 


were here allied by Virtue, ſhall enjoy 
a perpetual Re- union. The Remem- 
brance of her long defended my 
Heart againſt any other Impreſſions, 
and it was not till J traced in your 
Life, my Lelitia, a Similarity of Man- 


ners, and of Virtues, that J again 


reſigned it to Love. I ſtaid abroad 


five 
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five Years. My Father died the Year 
after my Return. My Rank and For- 
tune made me a deſirable Object for a 
Son- in- Law, but I rejected every Pro- 
poſal of that Kind. My Time was 
chiefly ſpent when in the Country with 
my Father- in-Law Mr. Welldon. Soft- 
ened by Diſtreſs, his haughty Spirit 
had long ſubſided. Mrs. Welldon was 
dead; he had taken a Daughter, and 
her Huſband, who had offended as we 
had done, into his Houſe, and was 
really rewarded by their Attention. 
I enquired after Nurſe, but was told 
ſhe had many Years before left that 
Part of the Country. After paſſing 
ſome Time in my native Land, I re- 
rurned into Italy and France, and 
divided my Time between Travel, 
Study, and the more active Duties of 
Life. To you now, Mrs. Ferguſon, 
I muſt refer for an Explanation of 

K 3 ſiome 
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ſome Particulars, which I cannot com- 
prehend. 


She ſighed. Alas ! my Lord, ſaid 
ſhe, if 1 did not know you are © mer- 
ciful as our heavenly Father is merci- 
ful,” I ſhould fear to acquaint you 
with my Guilt ; but I will now open 

my whole Soul to you, as it muſt be 
laid open to him «to whom the 
Secrets of all Hearts ſhall be diſ- 
cloſed.” © 


A Day or two after you and my 
Lady left me, I went with her Lady- 
ſhip's Letter to Mr. Welldon's. He 
was from Home, but my old Miſtreſs 
received me with great Satisfaction. 
She was aſtpniſhed at my Story, and 
could ſcarely believe it till ſne read 
the Letter. Then ſhe cried moſt bit- 
terly, and ſoon after Mr. Welldon 
came Home in a violent Paſſion, 

having 
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having been told all that had hap- 
pened by Mr. Merton. As my Lady 
had written ſeveral Times to her 
Father and Mother, they had no Doubt 
but ſhe was where ſhe ſaid. My old 
Miſtreſs ſaid all ſhe could to pacify 
Mr. Welldon, but all to no. Purpoſe, 
He declared. he would do nothing for 

her, and added ſeveral cruel Speeches, 
which there is no Occaſion to' repeat, 
and which I dare ſay he was ſoon 
ſorry for. My Miſtreſs ſent for me 


to her Chamber, and told me that as 0 


ſhe found Mr. Welldon and Lord 
Sedley would do nothing for their 
Children, and as ſhe could not ſend 
her Daughter any Money, ſhe was 
determined to pack up her beſt Jewels, 
which were intended and had long 
been laid by for her Child, if ſne had 
married to her Friends Liking, and 
deſired. me to ſend the Caſket by the 
Servant who I had ſaid was left be- 
Ha K 4 Hund, 
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hind. I took the Caſket and returned 
Home, Mrs. Welldon promiſing ſne 


would endeavour to prevail on her 


Huſband to take care of the Child. 


As ſoon as I got back, my Curioſity 


tempted me to wiſh to open the Caſket 


to look at the Jewels. I told my 
Huſband what I had got. He was 


as ready as myſelf in wanting to exa- 
mine the Diamonds. There was a 
moſt beautiful Necklace and Pair of 
Ear- rings, ſeveral fine Rings, &c. I 


believe the ſame Thought came into 


both our Minds at the ſame Time, 


for we looked at each other, and both 


began to ſpeak, but ſtopt. And 


theſe were given you privately, - you 


ſay, Sally?“ Yes, my Dear. Lady 
Merton does not expect them?“ No, 
ſhe will know nothing of them till ſhe: 
has the Letter which is to go with 
them. And how ſhould they want 
them? Mr, Merton is as rich as a Je, 


and 


Fanny MZA DOW. 137 
aud he will let them have what Money 
they n if their Father refuſe 
them any.” —But theſe JOE belong 
to them of Right, 70bn ? —“ No, I 
don't think they do. Mrs. Welldon 
had no Right to give them away with- 
out her Huſband's Leave: And their 
Daughter was not to have them with- 
out ſhe married to pleaſe her Friends. 
Therefore we may as well keep them 
as another—And we want them, Sally, 
Jam ſadly backward in my Rent, 
and not likely to have any good 
Crops. We can't ſtarve, Child” —T- 
muſt own, my Lord, I was as ready to 
keep back the Jewels as my Huſband 
to aſæ me. That very Night our 
own Child, who had been ailing for 
ſome Days, was ſeized with Convul- 
ſions, which ſoon carried her off, — 
My Huſband then propoſed to me, in 
order to prevent any farther Enquiry 
after Lady Fanny, that we ſhould give 

LIE Out 


732 The HisTorY of 
out it was ſhe who was dead, and 


fend Ward ſo to you and Lady Azer- 


ton— That we ſhould dreſs her in 


our own Child's Cloaths, and bring 


her up as our own, and, as ſoon as we 
could, go off privately into Shropſhire 


where my Huſband had once. been,, 


and fix there, We did as he deſired, 
and very ſoon quitted our Dwelling,. 
on Pretence of being, invited into' 
Shropſhire by a Relation. Your Ge- 
neroſity, my Lord, afforded us the 


Means of travelling on Horſeback... 


On our Arrival in Shropſhire my Huſ- 


band bought the ſmall Houſe in which 


we lived when Miſs Piercy took a 
Fancy to my ſuppoſed Daughter. 
We changed our Name to Meadows, 
and giving out that my Huſband. was 
going to London to receive a ſmall 
Legacy, we had Credit for a Part of 
the Money due for the Houſe, till his 
Return. I will own to you, my Lord, 
that 
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that I was fearful of truſting my Huſ- 
band with the Jewels, leſt the 
Temptation ſhould be too powerful, 
and that he ſhould return no more to 
ſhare it with me. Alas! had we not 
been guilty, I ſhould! not have been 
ſuſpicious. I did him Wrong. He 
really loved me, and had no Thought 
of leaving me. He had been in Lon- 
don once before: He hired a Suit of 
Clothes, which though tarniſhed | 
ſhewed the Remains of Gentility 
and went to a Jeweller, whom he told 
that, being rather in Want of preſent 
Caſh, he would diſpoſe of ſome Jewels 
of his Wife'ss The Man had the 
Character of being honeſt, and 1 
hope he did not take Advantage of 
our ſeeming Neceſlity.—He allowed 
my Huſband Four Hundred Pounds 
for them, who, returning his Clothes, 
ſoon came back to me. We now 
hoped- to live quite comfortably.— 

3 | We 
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We ſtocked our little Farm and ex- 
pected to grow rich, but we had 
Reaſon to lament our ill-gotten Trea- 
ſure. God would not ſuffer our Ini- 
quity to proſper. For ſome Years 


however we lived tolerably, and 


Fanny was no Expence to us, for 
Miſs Piercy being fond of her Mrs. 
Piercy indulged her Daughter by 
taking Fanny into the Houle, where 
ſhe learnt every Thing that was taught 
the young Lady. Never I believe waz 
there a more ready Child, nor a better 
Difpoſition. She ſtudied to oblige her 
ſuppoſed Father and me, and as ſhe 
grew older and could be of Service, 
refuſed living with Miſs Piercy con- 
ſtantly on our Accounts, though ear- 
neſtly preſſed to do ſo on the Death of 
Mrs. Piercy. We both loved her, 
I do think, as much as if ſhe had been 
our own Child, and were delighted 
with her Improvements, With all 

| © NEE 
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her Knowledge ſhe was as humble and 
modeſt as if ſhe had known nothing, 
When ſhe was Fourteen my Huſband 
died, and then I went on very badly. 
Nothing ſucceeded with me; I had 
very conſiderable Loſſes, and in 
about a Year and Half after his 
Death was quite reduced. About this 


Time, Mr. Piercy being in a very bad 


State of Health, was adviſed to go 
into France, This was a ſad Affliction 
to Fanny; and Mr. Percy requiring 
a great deal of Attendance, Miſs 
Piercy could very ſeldom write, —My 
Diſtreſſes increaſed. I wrote to a Siſ- 
ter in Service at London for Advice, 
She propoſed the wicked Expedient 
of giving up my Fanny to — Ruin, 
and offered ſuch Settlements, '&c, 
as brought me to conſent. — Lo 
know the reſt my Lord, except that 
being diſappointed, I applied to my 


_ Siſter, who recommended me to a fad 


Othce 
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Office in a young Nobleman's F amily. 
Here I lived for ſome Years. I had 
ſome good Thoughts, but they did 
not produce any good Actions; for I 


ſaw nothing but Wickedneſs about 


me, and I feared I muſt ſtarve if 
TI gave up my Employment. My 
Lord's Death, however, deprived me 
of my Dependance. His Brother, a 


very different Man, turned me out of 


Doors. I went to my Siſter, —She 
was tired with my Complaints, but 
gave me a Letter to her Huſband's 
Brother who lived in Suſſex, and who 
having loſt his Wife, wanted a Perſon 
to look after his Children and Houſe, 
She gave me a Trifle to aſſiſt me, but 
an Illneſs with which I was ſeized, 
from Fatigue and low Living, left me 
in great Diſtreſs and Weakneſs, As 
foon as I was able to crawl, I begged 
Relief i in ap Way, but I ſhould ſoon 

have 
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have periſhed I believe, had not the 
inexpreſſible Kindneſs of theſe La- 
dies {ſupported me.—And now my 
Lord, and my dear Ladies, can you 
extend your Pardon to the guilty 
Wretch before you? O how many 
have been my Offences! Is there a 
Door of Mercy open for ſuch a Cri- 
minal ? Or muſt I ſuffer the Pangs of 
endleſs Torments ?— Be conzforted 
Mrs. Meadows, returned Lord Sealey, 
though your Sins be as Scarlet,“ 
through the Divine Mercy they ſhall 
be made © white as Snow.“ — Re- 
member him „who died to ſave us,” 
and truſt in his Merits, who © ever 
liveth to make Interceſſion for us.” 
Your Crimes are great, but the Di- 
vine Goodneſs exceeds your Offences, 
Impenitence only can exclude from 
Acceptance, To truſt to ourlelves is 
Preſumption, but with an Eye of 

Faith 
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Faith to look up to him „who came 
into the World to call Sinners to Re- 
penrtance,” to die that they might live, 
this is the Chriſtian's Support, his 


never- failing Reſource. I liſten to 


you, anſwered the poor Penitent, 
with Delight. With an Angel's 
Voice you ſpeak Peace to my Soul. 
Iam convinced I ſhall not live long, 
but J think it is not merely the Fear 
of Death that makes me tremble 
on looking back on my paſt Life. 
I abhor myſelf. I truſt only in my 
Redeemer. 


She then intreated my Father to 
ſend for Mr. Pelin, the worthy Cler- 


gyman of the Pariſh, and begged of 
us to leave her.— I think ſhe cannot 
continue long. Poor dear Woman 


what muſt ſhe have ſuffered through 


ſuch a Series of Guilt! But God 


be praiſed, that ſhe ſees and condemns 
925 her 


| 
: 
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her Errors, without Deſpair of divine 


Mercy ! 


* * * „ | 
What a variegated State is this 


Life! You can be no Judge of my 


Happineſs, dear Madam, without be- 
ing a perſonal Witneſs of it; and yet 
my Mind is oppreſſed with the 
Weight of the unhappy Mrs. Mea- 
dows's Sufferings. My Father knows 
not how to bear my Abſence for a 
Moment.—He ſits and gazes on me, 
till the Tears of Delight ſteal down 
his Cheek. My maternal Friend (ſhe 


inſiſts on my calling her fo) convinces 
me, by every Action, as well as every 


Expreſſion, that this Event has added 


to her Felicity. — She deſires me to tell 


you that ſne muſt ſee you, and that if 
you will not gratify us with your 


Company here we will viſit you. 


But whilſt my poor Foſter-Mother 
lies as it were in the Arms of Death, 


Vor. II. 1 we 
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we cannot leave her. I am, dear 
Madam, with the utmoſt Gratitude, 
Eſteem and Reſpect, 


Vour ever obliged and affectionate, 


Frances MERTON. 
1 
0 
LE P. 
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LETTER LXI. 
Lady SepLEy to Mrs. CASTLETON. 


Dear Madam, 


FTER a Week's painful Sul. 
fering, during which my Fanny 
has 12 quitted her Bed. ſide, 
Mrs. Meadows has paid the Debt to 
Nature. Her Penitence was truly 
exemplary and edifying. Fanny 1s 
exceedingly affected. She ſhut her- 
ſelf up in her own Apartment 
Yeſterday, as ſoon as the poor Wo- 
man had breathed her laſt, and we 
ſaw her no more till ſhe came to pay 
her Reſpects to us before we retired. 
She is in better Spirits this Morning, 
and the Chriſtian Hope expreſſed by 
the dying Penitent, 1s her Conſolation. 
O ſhe is an angelic Creature 


As ſoon as the Funeral Rites. be 
over, which we propoſe to have per- 
L 2 formed 
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formed the latter End of the Week, 
we requeſt the Favour of your Com- 
pany, or that you will accept of ours, 
but the former will be moſt agree- 
able. If your Health will permit, 
and no material Objection prevent, 
we mult inſiſt on your obliging us. 
My Lord and Fanny deſire me to 
preſent their beſt Regards, with thoſe 
of, dear Madam, 


Your ſincerely affectionate, 


LETITIA SEDLEY. 


LE T- 
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LETTER LXIII. 


Lord RurLAND 70 George Was- 
| Lace, Eſq, 


FLY Friend! I am rejected by 


Months been privately married to a 


young Officer. She owned her Mar- 


riage in a Manner which increaſed 
my Eſteem. She even ſolicited my 
Influence with her Father, to obtain 


his Pardon and Conſent. I had the 


Happineſs of effecting a Reconcili- 
ation. 
You will lament my Misfortune in 
loſing her; but I am not inconſo- 
iable. I had planned a rational 
Scheme of conjugal Felicity, but J 
found, when my Expectations were 
blaſted, my Heart had not been 
wounded. - Ah! how different were 
my Agitations when refuſed by Fanny 
L 3 Meadows ! 


Lady Aune. — She has for ſome 
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Meadows! Yet I do not decline all 
Thoughts of Marriage. The De- 
pendance of an amiable Woman up- 
on me for Protection and Happineſs, 
would certainly engage me in an At- 
tachment more tender than Eſteem. 
* „ * * 

O! my Friend! I am breathleſs 
with Joy. This Inſtant I have re- 
ceived a Letter from my Aunt Ca/ſ- 
tleton, to whom I had imparted my 
Diſappointment. She has encloſed 
three or four Letters from—my 
Fanny, the dear, the only Object of 
my Affections, and two from Lady 
Sedley. You cannot gueſs the Con- 
tents Wallace] the Charmer of my 
Heart, the Woman, the Angel who 
refuſed me on account of her own 
Poverty and her Family's Infamy ; 
ſhe is the Daughter, the acknow- 
ledged, the only Child of Lord Sedley. 
I ſend you the Letters—I can't enter 


into 


2 
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into the tedious Explanation, I will 
write immediately to her Father and 
herſelf, She cannot ſurely have for- 
gotten the tender Sentiments ſhe once 
confeſſed, Am I leſs dear to her? 
Painful Suſpence ! 


Adieu! Wallace, my Pen, my 
Heart, my Life (if ſhe will accept its 
Services) ſhall be devoted to my 
Fanny. 


Your's, 


RouTLAND; 
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LETTER LXIV. 


Lord RurLAN D 70 Lady FRANCES 
MERTON. 


Dear Madam, 


F the Language of the Heart 
could be conveyed by the Pen, I 
ſhould bleſs the faithful Interpreter, 
but Words are inadequate to my 
Emotions. After having reſigned all 
Hopes of ever calling you mine, on 
a Refuſal which ſhewed the Excel- 
lence of your Character, and exalted 
you in my Eſteem, I determined to 
endeavour to follow your Advice. 
It was long before I dared venture to 
offer to another, that Heart which 
wiſhed only to wear your ſilken Fet- 
ters; but Duty to my Family, and 
ſuch an Eſteem for an amiable Wo- 
man, as I hope might ripen into 
Love, induced me to make Propoſals 
which were rejected on account of a 
prior 
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prior Engagement. With what Calm- 
neſs did J ſupport the Refuſal! But 
with what Extacies do I now bleſs 
Heaven for my providential Eſcape ! 
O, to have been engaged to another, 
if only that Engagement'would have 
been an Obſtacle to my Happineſs 
with you ! How dreadful would have 
been the Sacrifice !— But, perhaps, 
I am no longer beloved. Perhaps 
your gentle Heart, releaſed from its 
firſt Attachment, has felt that Pre- 
ference for another, which would ren- 
der me, as the beloved Obje&, the 
happieſt of Men. If I muſt conſi- 
der you as loſt to me—but I know 
not how to ſupport the dreadful Ima- 
gination. O eaſe my torturing Suf- 
pence; - on your Anſwer depends the 
temporal Happineſs or Miſery of, 

Deareſt Madam, 
_ Your ever faithful 
95 Rur Aup. 


LET. 
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LET T ER MV. 
Lord RuTLanD to Lord Srl Er. 


My Lord, 
FAYOULD I have overcome the 

A generous Scruples of Fanny 
Meadows, you had never known your 
Daughter by any other Name than 
that of Rutland; but if her own In- 
clinations are not averſe, and your 
Lordſhip's Approbation can confirm 
her Choice, I beg you will permit 
me to indulge the Hope of obtaining 
from your parental Hand the higheſt 
Bleſſing that can be conferred on 
Man. I wait your and Lady Frances's 
Anſwer with Impatience. If you 
favour my Wiſhes, I will immediate- 
ly ſolicit you in Perſon to complete 
my Happineſs. How exquiſite will 
be my Delight, if the Heart of Lady 


Frances 
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Frances reverberates to mine, and if 
ſhe ſtill retain the tender Preference 
ſhe once acknowledged for, 

Her eternally devoted, 


And your ſincerely faithful 


RUTLAND. 


LE T- 


156 Die HISTORY of 


LETTER LXVL 


Lord SeDLEY to Lord RUTLAND. 


My Lord, 

1 T AD your Rank and Fortune 

been the only Diſtinctions in 
your Favour, the Heart of Fanny 
Aeadows had not been attracted by 
ſuch ſhadowy Advantages ; but where 
Merit gives a Luſtre to Birth, how 
natural is it for a tender, ſuſceptible 
Mind to indulge the Growth of Gra- 
titude and Eſteem, till they ſponta- 
neouſly bloſſom into Love ! Fanny 
Meadows conſulted her Reaſon, and 
her Duty, and ſilenced her Heart in 
refuſing the generous Lord Rutland ; 
but Lady Frances Merton liſtens to 
the Pleadings of her Heart, in Con- 
junction with Reaſon and Duty, in 


accepting the moſt excellent of Men. 


Lady Sedley wiſhes to know, and to 
be 


60 
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be allied to ſo exalted a Character; 
and for me, I do aſſure your Lord- 
ſhip, I ſhall conſider ſuch an Addi- 
tion to my Family as the higheſt Ac- 
quiſition to my Happineſs. Come 
then, my Lord, and by your Pre- 
ſence increaſe our Delight, I am, 
with the trueſt Eſteem, 


Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt faithfol and affectionate 


SEDLEY., 
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LETTER LNXVII. 


Lady Frances MtrTon to Lord 


RUTLAND. 


JAM not aſhamed of owning to 
I the moſt generous of Men, that 

_ amidſt the Elevation of Rank, the 
Smiles of Fortune, and even in the 
rapturous Indulgence of filial Joy on 


the Diſcovery of the beſt of Parents, 


my Heart involuntarily lamented the 
Engagement which I was told your 
Lordſhip had contracted with Lady 
Anne Stuart. Judge then, my Lord, 


the pleaſing Emotion your Letter oc- 


caſioned! I owe to your unexampled 
Generoſity this Confeſſion. By the 


Diſpenſations of Providence, as un- 


expected as unmerited, I am permit- 
ted to indulge thoſe tender Sentiments, 
which, in a different Situation, I was 
enabled to ſuppreſs ! I cannot deſcribe 

| the 
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the Happineſs I feel, now Love and 
| Duty are conciliated, —Be aſſured, 
my Lord, I ſhall ſhare your Satis- 
faction on meeting, and that I follow 
the Dictates, not only of parental 
Authority, but of real Inclination, in 
ſubſcribing myſelf, 


Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt obliged, grateful, 
And affectionate, 


FRANCESS MERTON. 
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LETTER LXVIIL 


Mrs. CASTLETON 70 Lady SEDLEY.« 


Dear Madam, 50 


T gives me real Concern, that it 

is not in my Power to accept 
your Ladyſhip's obliging Invitation, 
and to accompany my Nephew in his 
Joyful Expedition; but I have been 
confined to my Room ſome Time 
with a Rheumatic Feyer, and am 
even now unable to uſe my Pen. 


I moſt ſincerely congratulate you, 
Lord Sedley, and my dear and ami- 
able Fanny (permit me to call her fo, 
fince I always loved her as my Child) 
on the happy Diſcovery. She is in- 
deed a Treaſure; but your Ladyſhip 
can truly eſtimate her Value. I know 
nothing that could give me equal Sa- 
tisfaction to being allied to fo much 
* 1 and the Character of 
Lord 


Faxyy Mzapows. 161 


Lord and Lady Sedley afford me ad- 
ditional Reaſon to exult in the Con- 
nection between the F amilies —As 
Neceſſity detains me from being a 
Fabre Witneſs of the joyful Meet- 
ing, I will beg from your Ladyſhip 
ſame Accqunt of it. I hope it will 
not be very long before I be enlarged, 
but I intreat that my Gonfinement 
may not delay my Nephew's Happi- 
neſs, in which I hope Lady Frances 
will find her own. Yau may depend 
on my paying my perſonal Reſpects 
and Congratulations. if I gain my 
Liberty, but ſhould this be denied 
me, I hope, dear Madam, to be in- 
dulged with your Companies at 3 # #, 


My ſincere Regards, and beſt 
Wiſhes, attend every Particular of 
your Family. I am, Madam, 
Your Ladyſhip's much obliged, 
And reſpectfully affectionate 


MARIANNE CASTLETON, 


%o LEV 
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LETTER LXIX. 
Lady SeDLEY to Mrs. CASTLETON. 


IE are much concerned, dear 
Madam, for the Diſappoint- 
ment your Letter conveyed, and ſtill 
more for the Occaſion' that deprives 
us of your Company. Aſſure yourſelf, 
however, that if your IIlneſs continue, 
we will perſonally endeavour to enliven 
your Confinement. We are the hap- 
pieſt Set of People in the World. 
My Fanny preſerves ſuch a blended 
Delicacy and Frankneſs, as I never 
before ſaw ſo truly exemplified. On 
receiving Lord Rutland's Letter, ſhe 
flew to me—O dear Madam, my Mo- 
ther, my Friend! Lord Rutland 1s 
not loſt to me, —He loves me.—He 
ſolicits me to make him happy. Ah! 
if my Power were equal to my In- - 
clination—She ſtopt, 


You 
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You, my good Mrs. Caſtleton, can 
imagine eaſier than I deſcribe my Joy. 
I embraced the dear Creature—we 
went in Search of my Lord, whom 
we found exulting over Lord Rut- 
land's Letter to himſelf.— This Union 
was all that was wanting to complete 
our temporal Happineſs. With what 
Gratitude did the ſweet Excellence 
return Thanks to Heaven! Her An- 
ſwer to his Lordſhip was expreſſive of 
the delicate Senſibility of her Soul. 
Why ſhould 1, ſaid ſhe, diſguiſe or 
conceal. the Dictates of my Heart, 
when I am ſo well convinced of the 
ſincere Attachment of his? Till now 
] dared not to indulge a mutual Af- 
fection. It was my Duty to preſcribe 
Laws to him, which it was difficult 
for me to practice. But the Trial is 
over! Bleſſed be Providence! it has 
enabled me to look backward with- 
out Self-Reproach, and forward with 

M 2 Delight. 
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Delight—I applauded her noble 
Frankneſs of Heart. Her Father 
Joined in the Encomium. 

* # 
On Weanefday your excellent Ne- 
phew, our future Son- in- Law my 
Fanny's amiable Spouſe-Elect, ar- 
rived here. The ſweet Girl was in 
Palpitations.—Am I not a weak 
Creature, my deareſt Madam? 1 
have been wiſhing for this Meeting, 
and yet I dread it!—Very natural, 
my Dear, I replied—1 have felt your 
Conflict But it will ſoon be over. Nou 
can't reaſon it away, I doubt, my Love. 


When ſhe ſaw Lord Rutland gal- 
loping along the Park, the Colour 
forſook her Cheeks; I thought ſhe 
would have fainted; but his Eager- 
neſs ſoon baniſhed theſe painful Emo- 
tions. The Servant had juſt Time 
to pronounce his Name; he flew in- 
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to the Room, and regardleſs of any 
one elſe, he ſeized the Hand of Fas- 
ay, and preſling it to his Lips, O 
my Charmer! he exclaimed, in Ac- 
cents that breathed the Harmony of 
Love, may I indulge the bliſsful 
Hope of making you mine for ever? 
Do you rejoice to fee me?—Never 
did I fee my beloved Fanny appear 
ſo amiable! A Glow of exquiſite 
Senſibility enlivened her Complexion: 
A Look of tender Complacency 
added a mild Luſtre to her charming 
Eyes. She could fcarcely utter the 
Aſſurance he requeſted, but every 
Glance expreſſed her Joy; and her 
Voice at laſt confirmed it. To ſec 
you thus attached to me, my Lord— 
to be able to confeſs my Love with- 
out a Bluſh—my Happineſs is inex- 
preſlible.—Examine the Sentiments 
of your own Heart, and you will 
read mine,——But, my Lord, you for- 
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get my Father, and my maternal 
Friend. —His Lordſhip would have 
apologized, but the Cauſe of his 
Forgetfulneſs pleaded its own Ex- 
cuſe. We paſſed a moſt delightfu 
Day. 


This Morning the Subject neareſt 
Lord Rutland's Neart was introduced 
The Time of his Marriage. He was 
not to be conſidered as a new Ac- 
quaintance, he gently inſinuated.— 
My dear Lord referred to Fanny. 
A ſweet Confuſion rivected her Eyes 
to the Ground. What ſays my 
Child? the Darling of my Soul?“ — 
She heſitated a while, but at laſt an- 
ſwered; © She ſays, my Father, that 
her Heart and Voice will aſſent to 


your Determination.” Lord Rutland's 


Looks beamed Rapture. What in- 
effable Softneſs and Gratitude were 
conveyed in a modeſt Glance of our 
incom- 
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incomparable Fanny ! — A Painter 
might, by delineating every Turn of 
their expreſſive Countenances, convey 
to you much more forcibly than 
Words, the Features of theſe exalted 
Minds. 5 
Monday Fortnight is fixed for 
theſe Nuptials. Never were any 
Pair more eminently qualified for con- 
jugal Happineſs. We propoſe, with- 
in a Week after the Ceremony, to 
wait on you, if you are prevented 
from giving us the Pleaſure of your 
Company. Fanny intended writing; 
but I tell her I am ſure the Aunt will 
acquieſce in my Deciſion, that ſhe 
ſhall now dedicate her Time to the 
Nephew. She hopes your Excuſe, — 
I engage for it.— We all moſt cor- 
dially join in Wiſhes for your Re- 
covery, and in tender Regards. 
I am, dear Madam, 
Your ſincerely affectionate 
LETITIA SEDLEY, 
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LETTER IXX. 
Lady RUTLAND to Mrs. CasTLETON: 


Nx amiable Friend debarred me 
from the Exerciſe of my Pen, 
when I deſigned it ſhould repeatedly 
expreſs my Gratitude to my good 
Benefactreſs; but I have now an ad- 
ditional Obligation to diſcharge by the 
delightful Relationſhip that ſubſiſts 

etween us. When I look back on 
what I was, and then conſider what I 


am, I am loſt in the Profuſion of un- 


merited Bleſſings, and can ſcarcely 
believe the Reality of my Happineſs. 
To what an elevated Station am I 
raiſed I tremble on the Summit. 
The Sphere of my Duties is enlarged, 
and I fear my Abilities are too cir- 
cumſcribed ts fill it properly. Believe 
me, however, dear Madam, I ani not 
intoxicated with the Grandeur that 
FEES, ſurrounds 
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ſurrounds me. What Happineſs is 
mine, to have an Huſband whoſe 


Advice will be my Direction, and 
t Life 99 Example! 


On Monday I gave my Hand to 
the moſt excellent of Men, and yowed 
Love, Honour and Obedience with 
my Heart as well Lips. How, Ma- 
dam, can I feel ſufficient Gratitude for 
the Tenderneſs of the Father, the 
Friendſhip of the Mother, the Aﬀec- 
tion of the Huſband! The Comple- 
tion of their Happineſs was inter- 
woven with the Accompliſnment of 
mine. Heaven only can reward 
ſuch ' tranſcendent Goodneſs ; but O 
may I be an humble Inſtrument under 
Providence of contributing to their 
temporal Enjoyments, and by imita- 
ting their Virtues; be admitted as & 
Tate of their everlaſting Felicity ! 


We 
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We only had the Addition of Mr. 
Atkins the Clergyman's , Company, 
to our delightful Society, on the 
happy Day of our Nuptials.— This 
good Man not only preaches the 
Voctrines but practices the Purity of 
the Goſpel. He is very much attached 
to the Family, one of whom was his 
Patron, and every Part of it his in- 
variable Friends. He has a Counte- 
nance, in which are ſtrongly deli- 
neated Humility, Charity and Piety. 


— His white Locks inſpire Veneration 


and Reſpect, —Methought while he 
pronounced the nuptial Benediction, 
he ſeemed to be a ſuperior Being, 


7 Supremely happy in th' awaken'd Power 
« Of giving Joy.“ 


We walked into the Garden on our 
Return from Church. The Conver- 
fation took a ſerious yet delightfully 
pleaſing Turn, Probably we ſhould 

4 have 
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have been ridiculed by the Gay for 
_ ſuch nuptial Solemnity. To them, 
ſerous and dull might be ſynonimous 
Terms; but if we aſpire to the Cha- 
racter of rational Beings, ſhall we be 
aſhamed of an Attention to our true 
Intereſt ? Shall Mirth be eſteemed the 
only Criterion of Happineſs, and 
Religion be decryed as the Parent of 
Melancholy and Moroſeneſs? My 
dear Madam, I have with heart-felt 
Joy obſerved and experienced that 
Chriſtianity is the only Source from 
whence a pure, uninterrupted Chear- 
fulneſs and Acquieſcence flow.—The 
Day concluded with a Concert, in 
which the old Gentleman accompanied 
us on the Violoncello.—At his Depar- 
ture, what a fervent and tender Prayer 
did the good Man offer up for our 
Happineſs! — I think I never was 
more affected than by his Piety. O 
may the Evening of our Lives be as 
calm and unclouded as his! 


We 
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We propoſe paying our Reſpects 
to your, dear Madam, on Tueſday, and 
to indulge ourſelves in the Enjoyment 
of your Converſation for a Week or 
Two. My excellent Father and 
Friend are impatient to know you 
perſonally. On leaving you we are 
to ſet out for London. A new Scene 
to your poor Ruftic! The great 
World 1s a Stage, on which I am not 
very ambitious of acting a Part, but 
Rank and Fortune will probably ſe- 
cure me a Plaudit amongſt the un- 
thinking many, and with ſuch a 
Prompter as Lord Rutland, I hope for 
a favourable Reception amongſt the 
candid and diſcerning few. 

e | 

How delightful is the Power of 
imparting Happineſs! Never did I 
Taſte it in ſo ſupreme a Degree. —l 
was walking this Morning alone, 
meditating on my delightful Situation, 
and 
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and ſometimes reading a Page in 


Young's Works, when Lord Rutland 
followed me unperceived, and his 
loved Voice was anſwered by my 


Heart. What Subject employs my 
Fanny? He drew the Book from my 
Hand“ This, my Love, is an Author 
I generally read with Approbation 
and Improvement. By ſome of your 


Sex, my ſweeteſt, your Employment 
would be ridieuled, and J ſhould be 


thought too grave, too ſententious 
for a Lover, and a Bridegroom, but 
I have long known the Superiority of 
your Mind. — Its Chearfulneſs, its 
uninterrupted Patience under ſevere 
Trials —its exemplary Equanimity in 
ſupporting a ſudden Elevation is the 


Reſult of Principle. We will not 
be aſhamed, my Fanny, of acknow- 


ledging our Dependence on Provi- 
dence for every Bleſſing we enjoy, 
every Good we intend to perform.“ 

= 7 O! how 


| 
| 
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O! how my Heart exulted at this 
Declaration! The only Security of 
moral Obligations 1s a Delight in the 
Practice of religious Duties! The 
Enjoyments of this ſublunary State 
may be extended into Eternity. O! 
beſt beloved of my Heart! cried I, 
it is impoſſible for your happy Fanny 
to wa what ſhe feels. 


We were here interrupted. We 
had inſenſibly rambled to the Extre- 
mity of the Park, when we heard a 
Child's Voice eagerly calling, Here, 
here, Mother, are two of - the great 
Gentle-Folks ! Lauk ! how fine they 
are!“ A Woman in a low Voice an- 
twered, Huſh ! you noiſy Creature; I 
had a Mind to have a Peep at them 
without being ſeen. — We were now ſo 
near that they found we ſaw them, 
and the Woman looked frightned. —I 
called her to me; her Confuſion in- 

creaſed 1 
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creaſed; ſhe even trembled. What 
an Influence have Rank and Fortune 
upon the Minds of the Vulgar! I 
aſked her whether' ſhe lived in the 
Pariſh. © Alack-a-Day ! no, my noble 


Lady, I lives a many Miles off, but I 


came, my good Lady, to ſee my Mo- 


ther, who lays ſick, and is at Death's 


Door as a Body may ſay.” —Ils it 
Goody Kenrick you mean ?— Yes 
indeed my Lady, and your Ladyſhip's 
Honour has done great Kindneſs to 
Goody Kenrick. I thought as how, 
perhaps, you might have ſent your 


Gentlewoman to her, but my Mother 


ſays your Ladyſhip's own Self calls 
upon her, and other poor People.” 
Is there any Thing ſo wonderful, good 
Woman, in my making ſuch Viſits? 


Are we not all Fellow-Creatures ? 


Your Mother is ſick, and wants Com- 
fort. She is poor, and requires Aſ- 
ſiſtance, What is the Uſe of Money 


but 
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but as it is employed to do Good ? 
* Lauk ! tis charming to hear your 
Ladyſhip talk.“ Ah! honeſt Wo- 
man,” added my Lord, « andſhe acts as 
wells asſhe talks.“ Well! I ſhall re- 
member this bleſſed Day the longeſt 
Hour Ihave to live. Come Sally ! we 
have ſeen and ſpoke to a Lord and a 
Lady, and they ar'nt half fo proud. as 
Squire Marlow and Madam. Well tis a 
ſweetful Thing to be great and hum- 
ble. Your Servant my noble Lord 
Your Servant my good Lady.“ We 
called her back, and made her and 
the little Girl a Preſent, which in- 
creaſed her Acknowledgments. 


Ah! my dear Madam, on how very 
eaſy Terms may the Great acquire 
and ſupport the Character of Affa- 
bility and Generoſity, and how little 
do Squire Marlaw and Madam, in 
21 poor Woman's Dialect, conſider, 

that 
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that Pride loſes the Reſpect it wiſnes 


to ſecure ! It may preſerve Diſtance, 
but it can never create Reverence.— 
For from this poor Creature I learn, 
that though the ſlighteſt Condeſcen- 


ſion from the Great is magnified in the 


Eyes of their Inferiors, yet the latter 
are not ſo dazzled by the Rays of 
Splendor that ſurround Fortune, but 
they can diſtinguiſh thoſe Specks- of 
Pride and Contempt, which diminiſh 
their Owner's real Luſtre, 


We returned to the Garden, both 


of us in a pleaſing Reverie, The Si- 
lence was expreſſive. Our Hearts 
were reſponſive to each other. We 
met my Father and my excellent 
Friend coming in Scarch of us. O 
how exquiſitely delightful is it to live 
with thoſe of whom we can truly ſay, 
« each is to each a dearer Self!“ I.ove, 
Friendſhip, paternal and filial Aﬀec- 
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tion uniting, afford a ſweet Recipro- 
cation of de Offices. 


& With ham: to live the Life of e, 


For that's the only Life to live.“ 


Of Reaſon, exalted by Chriſtianity. 
Such a Life anticipates, by preparing 
for Heaven. Indeed, dear Madam, I 
am one of the happieſt of human 


Beings, and I affure you it will be an 
Addition to my Happineſs to congra- 


tulate you in Perſon on your recovered 


Health, and to be received by you as, 


Your ever dutiful, grateful, 


And moſt affectionate Niece, 


Frances RurLAxp. 


